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Saturday, December 7

I am zen.




I am zen.

I am calm.

I am…

Ty’s words from last night come back to me.

“I am going to spend the night making you scream my name over and over again.”

I open one eye and see Victoria glaring at me.

Yikes.

“You’re not even trying,” she huffs.

Victoria is trying to teach me how to control my lust blast. She seems quite annoyed with me. Probably because I sent out a lust blast last night and ruined Damon’s birthday party. In my defense, I did ask her to teach me how to control it before the party.

It’s not my fault I can’t stop thinking about my mates. They’re sexy and…

She’s glaring at me again.

“Honestly, you should blame Ty. He was the one whispering dirty things in my ear,” I grumble.

I like dirty things. Especially with my mates.

Gosh, when did I turn into this girl? When I came to Vegas in July I was a virgin who blushed at the thought of kissing a boy. Now I can’t wait until tonight so I can complete my mate bond with Ty.

“Oh, I give up.” Victoria throws her arms in the air. “If you want to make every female dragon at your school hate you, be my guest.”

“Is there a way to, like, maybe send my blast to one person instead of everybody?”

Because I really don’t want all the girls to hate me. I’m the princess. Someday, I am going to rule them all. I already have enough enemies over the fact that I’m royal. I can’t even imagine how everybody at school will react when they find out the weird succubus girl they hate is their future queen.

“I can’t believe your mom didn’t teach you this stuff.” Her brows furrow, frustration written all over her face.

“I wasn’t interested in sex then.” I try to smile, but stop when I see Victoria’s intense glare again. “It’s not my fault.”

“As you’ve already said. Casting blame doesn’t do anybody any good when you give a boner to the entire neighborhood.” She rolls her eyes.

“Hey, I bet a lot of those women were happy when they got home.” I try to look on the bright side. I mean… they should send me thank you cards for their orgasms.

Okay… yikes… maybe not.

Uh, my thoughts are so weird sometimes.

“Be serious, Reign. This is important to learn.” Victoria gives me a tight smile. “I know that this is hard on you. But it’s something you have to learn. You just need to practice it everyday until it becomes easy.”

Easy? How can it ever be easy?

“Deep breath.” She holds her palms up.

I mimic her movements, taking a deep breath. And I try to think of everything except my mates.

Honestly, they’re the core of my problem. The second I think about them, I send out this stupid lust blast. It’s like the succubus in me can’t get enough now that she’s gotten a taste.

Not of Ty.

Well… that’s true. Ty and I haven’t completed our mate bond. Yet. But we’re going to. Tonight.

Tonight, Ty is taking me out on a date. We’re going to go to dinner at some fancy restaurant and he’s going to whisper dirty things in my ear until we finally leave and then I’m going to…

“Reign!” Victoria yells at me.

“Sorry.” I bite my lip.

I really can’t help it.

“Are you incapable of thinking of anything else?” She tries to look serious, but I see her smirk. I think she’s a little amused.

“Sorry. Ty is taking me on a date tonight. We’re going to complete our mate bond.” My face grows warm as I realize that I just admitted to my aunt that I’m going to have sex with my boyfriend for the first time tonight.

“Fine. Go on your date with Ty tonight. We’ll try again tomorrow.” She gets up off the floor.

I sigh in relief as she leaves the room.

No offense to her zen crap, but sitting there breathing just made me think about tonight even more. If she wants me to not think about sex, I really need to be doing something. Too bad there isn’t anything in this house to do.

Well… Damon is upstairs.

But…

Date with Ty.

I should get ready for tonight.

I head upstairs and get ready for my date. I take my time in the shower and keep the same pace as I get ready. I want to smell good and look beautiful tonight. I want Ty to be unable to keep his eyes or his hands off me tonight. I want to make him fall even more in love with me. After all… tonight is the start of forever with us. Tonight, we are going to complete the mate bond and become one. And I can’t wait.




What about dessert?




The dress I end up picking out for my date with Ty could be considered inappropriate, but I know Ty will appreciate it. He’s the only person I care about impressing tonight, so I keep it on even if it is a little shorter than I’m used to wearing.

I spend an hour curling my hair—an hour. I’ve never spent that much time on my hair or even cared to spend that much time. But tonight is special and I want to look good.

Whenever Ty picks me up, his eyes bug out as he scans my body from head to toe slowly. I get the feeling that I’m definitely sending out a lust blast by the time he’s done, but I can’t bring myself to care.

“You look dazzling.” Ty’s mouth is still agape. “Like, wow.”

“Thanks.” I grin. “Are you ready to go?”

Part of me wants to tell him to skip dinner—let’s go straight for dessert. But Ty is a romantic and I know he wants to woo me. And I’m going to let him. I rather like the game of foreplay we’ve had going on for two days now.

I swear I’ve been turned on since last night when he told me all the things he wants to do to me. I want him to do all those things to me and more.

Ty nods his head at my question, but I see that he’s struggling. I seriously have to stop doing the whole lust blast thing, but I can’t help it. I don’t know how to control it and it’s a serious problem.

But right now, there are more important things to worry about. Like the fact that I’m about to go on a date with Ty and we are going to complete our mate bond.

I’m excited for this. I don’t know why I’ve waited so long to complete the bond with him, but I am done waiting. I’d take him to my room right now if Ty didn’t insist on going out to dinner first.

Ty opens the passenger side door of his car and his eyes scan me hungrily.

“Reign, I am the luckiest guy in the world tonight. Every guy is going to be jealous when he sees you on my arm,” he says. “And when we get home tonight, I am going to make you mine fully.”

I like that.

A lot.

I get in the car, turning the vent toward me so I can get some air blowing on my face. Ty smirks when he sees what I’m doing and shuts the car door, walking around to the driver’s side. I take a moment to breathe and try to do the exercises like Victoria taught me.

They’re not working.

Ty adjusts his pants as he’s getting in.

“Sorry.” I hunch my shoulders up as I cringe, and dart a glance at him.

“For what?” He buckles his seatbelt before taking off.

“You know… the lust blast thing. I truly can’t help it. The succubus in me doesn’t like that we haven’t completed our mate bond yet and she’s getting impatient.”

“You talk about her like she’s a separate person.”

I shrug. “I guess the same way you talk about your dragon like he’s different. There is no separate person inside me, I know that, but the succubus part of me is stubborn and will not stop until she gets what she wants.”

He grins. “I like that the succubus in you wants me.”

“My succubus isn’t alone in that.” I look ahead at the road, not wanting to see the smirk that I know is on his face.

We drive to a restaurant about five miles away from the house. It’s a place I’ve never been to before, but it looks nice. There’s even valet parking, which doesn’t surprise me. Everything that Ty does is extravagant.

When we walk inside, Ty snags my hand and laces our fingers together. I love how he always has to be touching me in some sort of way—holding my hand or kissing me or even just putting his hand on my thigh. I like it. It makes me feel… desirable.

“Reservation for Tytin Bergstrom,” he tells the hostess, but he keeps glancing at me. It’s like he can’t take his eyes off me tonight and I like it—a lot.

“Right this way,” she says.

I turn to the girl, who is drooling over Ty. I don’t like her looking at my mate.

Ty puts his arm around me and kisses the top of my head and the girl looks from him to me, shooting me a death glare. I try to remind myself that she can’t help the way she reacts to me. It’s the succubus that she hates. But it’s difficult to remember that right now. So I kiss him on the lips for good measure.

She turns around stomping off toward our table and we follow her. Ty is laughing, and I can’t help but smile.

I’m being jealous when I shouldn’t be. Ty has eyes for nobody but me. I’m his mate. He has no interest in some human girl.

He squeezes my hands, confirming my thoughts.

The hostess takes us into a room in the back and opens the doors. “Your table is in here.”

Ty pulls me in behind him and the girl glares at me one last time before shutting the doors and leaving us.

“A private room?” I ask, looking around.

He grins. “I thought you’d appreciate some privacy.”

“I do.”

Unfortunately, this private room isn’t that private, because our waiter comes in to take our drink orders. Ty orders us some kind of fancy wine and I’m expecting the guy to laugh and tell Ty nice try, but he doesn’t. He just leaves to get the wine.

I raise and eyebrow.

“One of my dads owns this restaurant.” Ty says it like it’s not a big deal, but it’s something new that I didn’t know. I find that there’s still a lot I don’t know about my mates.

I don’t know Ty’s family that well. I saw them for Thanksgiving at my family’s cabin, but they were only there for a day. They kind of keep to themselves more and because of that I am naturally closer to Kade’s family. I know I need to give Ty’s family more of a shot. I make a promise to myself to try harder next time.

“I need you to do something for me.” Ty leans forward, dropping his voice to a whisper.

“What?” I ask.

“I want you to take your panties off.”

My mouth drops open.

I wasn’t expecting that.

“Are you serious?”

He nods. “Take them off and give them to me.”

I look around the room. For what, I’m not sure. Maybe cameras? But there is nothing.

“You better hurry before our waiter comes back.” Ty is grinning and I know he’s enjoying this.

My heart is racing and I’m scared, but I do what he says. I lift my butt off my chair just a little so I can slide my thong off. As soon as they slide down my legs I wad them up and hand them to Ty under the table. My face is warm and I’m pretty sure it’s bright red.

Ty takes my thong and stuffs it into the pocket of his pants.

“My dress is way too short for this,” I whisper.

The doors open up and my face grows warmer.

If he had walked in any sooner…

The waiter brings us water, along with a bottle of wine. He puts a little in each of our wine glasses before turning and leaving the room.

The sexual tension is so thick in the air that you could cut it with a knife.

Ty holds up his glass of wine. “Here’s to you, the most beautiful girl I have ever laid eyes. You look stunning in that dress.”

I tap my glass against his. “Cheers.”

I go to take a sip.

“I can’t wait to take it off you tonight.”

I choke on my wine.

Ty just gives me a mischievous grin and takes a drink from his glass.

A little later, the waiter brings out our food and pours us more wine. Ty doesn’t touch his glass anymore because he has to drive and I don’t drink more because I want to be completely sober tonight. I don’t want to forget a thing.

While we’re eating, Ty keeps giving me these smoldering glances over the table and it’s difficult to eat. I just want to shove all the food off the table and have him bend me over and…

Ty clears his throat and I realize…

Yep.

I was definitely just sending out another lust blast.

“You want to get out of here?”

I nod. “Yes, please.”

I toss my napkin onto the table, ready to bounce.

Ty stands up and grabs his wallet. He throws some cash onto the table and then grabs my hand, pulling me from the room.

“Money is on the table,” Ty says to the waiter as we’re walking out.

“What about dessert?” the waiter asks frantically.

“We’re having dessert at home.” Ty winks at me as he says it, tugging me faster toward the door. I vaguely hear the hostess say something to us, but all is forgotten as he leads me from the restaurant.

The valet brings our car around, but it takes them too long.

I’ve never been more impatient in my life.

But finally, they bring Ty’s car around. The car barely stops before Ty opens my door for me and I climb inside. He hands a tip to the valet driver without taking his eyes off me through the glass and gets in the driver’s seat.

Ty takes off fast, but I swear he’s not driving fast enough.

“I wanted to get a hotel room tonight, but I thought with your succubus powers kind of going crazy right now, we should probably stay somewhere more private,” he says, as he passes a car driving a little too slow. “My parents aren’t home tonight. They’ve decided to take an impromptu vacation to Europe. So I was wondering if you wanted to stay the night at my place.”

I nod my head. “I’d like that. I don’t have any clothes.”

He smiles. “You won’t need any.”

Did it just get, like, twenty degrees hotter in here? Dear goodness, this boy.

It’s only a five mile drive from the restaurant to Ty’s house, but I swear this drive is the longest drive I have ever been on in my life.

“Touch yourself,” Ty says, his tone low and demanding.

I look at him, my mouth open wide. “I… what?”

“I said touch yourself.” He glances from the road to me and back to the road.

I start to protest or to tell him no, but why? This is exciting. I want to do this.

“Spread your legs as wide as you can.”

So I do.

My dress pushes up my legs, and since I’m not wearing any underwear, I expose myself.

It’s a good thing Ty has tinted windows, but I wonder how well tinted they are.

“Nobody can see in,” he assures me when he notices me checking out the cars around us. “Play with yourself.”

I do as he instructed. Slowly, I slide my fingers down until I’m touching myself. I just do whatever feels good. I’m already so wet already and I know it won’t take me long to get off, which is exactly what I want.

My eyes start to close as I’m losing myself to the pleasure.

“Keep your eyes on me,” Ty commands.

They pop open and look at him.

“Keep touching your clit.”

So I do. I touch myself until I’m right on the edge. Just a couple seconds longer and…

“Stop,” Ty demands.

Stop?

I pull my hand away, looking up at him in confusion, my heart racing and my entire body thrumming.

“I’m the only one getting you off tonight.”

I could murder Ty right now.

Literally murder him.

But then I notice where we are. We pull into his driveway.

“Now comes the fun part.” He throws me a smirk with those words, and my body flushes with even more heat. Anticipation fills me as we park.




The fun part.




Before I even realize what is happening, Ty has me out of the car, in his arms, and he is running up the stairs into his house.

I remember coming up these stairs with him the night we met. But I don’t have time to reminisce on that because Ty opens the door to his room and rushes through shutting the door behind him. He sets my feet on the ground so I can stand on my own and then he captures my mouth with his, spinning us around and pressing me against the door. His hand grab my butt and lift me up, so I wrap my legs around him and he kisses me like that—against the door with my legs wrapped around him.

It is the hottest kiss I’ve ever had in my life. I grind my hips against him, a need building inside me, wanting more. The bulge in his pants hits just the right spot, but one of his hands leaves my bottom and he reaches between us, slipping under my dress and touching me. Never breaking the kiss, he rubs gentle circles with his finger and I nearly explode from his one touch.

I am literally putty in Ty’s hands.

He teases me a few more times until I whimper against his mouth.

“You’re so impatient,” he whispers, kissing me harder.

His fingers move inside of me hitting that magical spot, and I clench around him as I come apart. It’s a good thing he’s holding me up because my legs feel like noodles.

“Take off your dress,” he says in a gruff voice, slowly dropping me to the floor.

He doesn’t have to tell me twice. I toss my dress onto the ground. I’m not wearing a bra because I can’t wear one with this dress or the straps would show. And since he took my thong earlier, I’m naked in front of him. But I’m not at all self-conscious. In fact, I really like the way he’s looking at me now.

“On the bed.”

My eyes stay focused on him as I make my way over to the bed, and he follows me, his clothes coming off along the way.

Finally, Ty is naked too.

I take a moment to appreciate his body the same way he did mine.

When we get on the bed, I expect him to get on top of me, but he doesn’t.

“Get on top.” Ty lies on his back and motions me over.

On top?

I bite the side of my lip. “I’ve never done that before.”

He grins. “Just trust me.”

I do trust him, so I do as he says. I have no idea what I’m doing, but Ty helps me. He aligns himself up with my center and I slowly sink down onto him. I’m so wet that I have no problems. When he is all the way in, I let out a gasp.

That feels…

Different.

A good different.

“What do I do now?” 

Ty put his hands my hips and starts to guide me, showing me exactly how to move.

I had no idea sex could feel like this. This is completely new and I like it. I feel like I’m in charge. Pretty soon, Ty moves his hands and allows me to take over. I’m able to control the speed and the pressure and the angle and just… wow.

I stare into Ty’s eyes as his fingers graze my nipples.

This isn’t just sex. This is us being completely in love and giving ourselves to one another.

I am so glad I waited to give myself fully to my mates.

When I finally get the release I’ve been so desperately wanting, I come harder than I ever have in my life. Ty flips us over so that he’s on top, and I realize he’s still hard inside of me. He starts to move and all the sensations grow stronger. I almost feel like I’m about to have another orgasm, but I’ve already had two. I didn’t even know it was possible.

Ty and I both come together. And I realize in that moment just how much I truly do love this boy. He was literally made for me—handpicked by fate.

“Wow,” I whisper, breathing hard and fast. “That was incredible.”

He grins, getting up. “You stay right here. I’m going to get a cloth.”

Ty runs into the other room and I lie on his bed, thinking about how lucky I am.

Tytin Bergstrom is mine. Not just him—Kade and Damon too. It just doesn’t feel real sometimes. Like, maybe they will change their minds about me, but how could they if they feel the same way I do?

No, a mate bond is not something that can be broken and I’ve completed my mate bond with all three of them. They’re tied to me for all eternity.

I can feel Ty through our mate bond. Above all, he is so happy and elated right now. I do feel a tinge of anxiety, but I can also sense that whatever he’s anxious about, it’s not about our relationship. I’ll have to ask him what he’s worried about.

Ty comes back in the room with a washcloth in hand and he begins to clean me. His doing this is sweet and it is part of what makes him Ty.

Sometimes, I think he hides behind his flirty persona because that’s all he’s ever done. It’s what he’s known for. But once you peel back the layers and get to know the real Ty, he is kind and gentle and sweet. And don’t get me wrong—I love the flirty Ty. I love the Ty who decides he wants to have two days of foreplay before we actually have sex. But there is so much more to him than that and I feel so lucky that he’s opening up to me and I get to see the depth to him.

“I love you,” I tell him, once he discards of the rag and lies down beside me. I turn so that I’m facing him. “I didn’t know it was possible to love somebody this much.”

“I love you too. So much that it hurts.”

I put my hand to his cheek, just wanting to touch him. “That was… incredible. I mean, you already know how I feel. I just… I wonder if it was… good for you too.”

Because the truth is, I’m not Ty’s first. He didn’t wait for the mate bond. I don’t hold that against him, whatever he did before me doesn’t matter, but I do wonder how I live up to the other girls he’s been with.

Ty scoots closer and kisses my forehead before answering. “Any girl before you ceased to exist the moment I saw you. You stole my heart and I don’t want it back. You are literally worth more to me than my own life. So how could you be anything less than spectacular?”

I grin. “Spectacular?”

“Do you know how many times I’m jacked off just thinking about you? My imagination has nothing on the real thing.”

I laugh, covering my face with my hands. “I can’t believe you just said that.”

“What? Have you not touched yourself thinking about me?”

I don’t say anything because I’m a little embarrassed.

Also… I have. I definitely have. But I don’t want to admit that out loud.

Ty smirks. “You’re not blocking your thoughts, Reign.”

My face warms more and I’m certain it’s as red as a tomato.

“I think it’s hot that you touched yourself thinking about me,” he murmurs.

I look over and see a huge smile on his face.

“You’re going to make me horny again,” I warn.

“You say that like it’s a bad thing.”

Ty’s lips crash into mine and I realize there is definitely a big perk to being a succubus—I will literally never get tired of this.
















Sunday, December 8

Get used to it.




Whenever Ty drives me home the next morning, I notice there are a lot of cars in the driveway. I look down at my dress that I wore yesterday. I’ve taken a shower at least, but my dress is wrinkled from being on the floor all night and I look like I’m doing the walk of shame. I guess I technically am doing the walk of shame, but I feel no shame about what happened between Ty and me last night… and this morning… and maybe five minutes ago when we were in the shower together.

Ty holds my hand as we walk to the door. Since there are people here, I know he’s going to go inside with me.

I wonder what’s going on.

I walk inside, not letting go of my grip on Ty’s hand. I hear people talking in the living room, so I head that way and step in the doorway.

Kade, Damon, Victoria, and Esteban are all sitting in the living room, but there are also three guys I’ve never met. One of them looks strangely familiar though.

“What the hell are you wearing?” the familiar looking one says—no, yells—at me.

My mouth falls open as I look away from him and toward Kade and Damon. I’m almost expecting them to say something—maybe to yell at him and tell him that he can’t talk to me like that. But they don’t. I glance over at Ty who has a similar expression to Kade and Damon.

“First of all, who do you think you are that you have a right to question the way I dress?” I put a hand on my hip. “And second, I’m wearing a dress.”

The man’s face turns red and he looks from me to Victoria. “You let her wear that out of the house? And you just let her go out all night long?”

“Let me?” I walk closer to the man, now standing between him and Victoria. “I am eighteen-years-old and I am a legal adult. I was out with my mate. It wasn’t like I was out hooking up with some random guy. Which… if I was… wouldn’t be any of your business.”

I expect to hear Kade, Damon, and Ty laugh from behind me, but they don’t. And so I wonder…

“Who are you?” I ask, cocking my head to the side as I study him.

The guy is nearly a foot taller than me, which is kind of insane considering the fact that I’m five nine. He has dark brown hair and bright blue eyes that look so familiar to me, but I can’t place them. I can’t figure out where I know him from.

“I am Regius Basilicus.” He takes a step closer to me. “And not only am I your father, but I am your king. I demand respect.”

I snort. “Respect has to be earned. I don’t even know you.”

Even though I say the words and even though I don’t back down, his words hit me like a brick wall.

He’s my dad.

That’s where I know him from—from the picture in the locket my mom used to wear around her neck. When I was a kid, she showed me his picture a thousand times. But I eventually stopped asking to see what my dad looked like. I stopped caring because I didn’t know him.

One of the guys who is standing to the right of him laughs, but when Regius whips his head to look at the guy he clears his throat.

“She’s got your temper,” the other guys says.

Regius looks at me. “This isn’t how I intended our first meeting to go.”

I shrug. “Me either. You could’ve at least warned me so I could’ve put on more clothes.”

“I’ve met two of your mates.” He looks behind me. “I haven’t had the chance to meet the one you just came home with.”

I turn around and motion Ty to come forward. His entire face is pale, but he comes toward me.

“This is Ty.” I grab onto Ty’s hand for moral support.

“Why did you have my daughter out all night?” Regius asks, crossing his arms over his chest. If he’s trying to look intimidating, it’s working.

“She stayed at my house,” Ty explains.

Regius opens his mouth to say something else, so I hold up a hand and put myself between Ty and him.

“He’s my mate. I’m allowed to stay with him any time I want.” I motion Ty to go sit back down. He looks at Regius before he does, almost like he’s asking permission.

Geez…

My mates are really scared of my biological father.

“I’m assuming the reason you’re here isn’t to harass my mates.”

Regius looks at me and his face softens. “No. I’m here because you need guards.”

I roll my eyes. “I don’t need guards. I have my mates, who are perfectly capable of taking care of me. In fact, they have taken care of me. Several times.”

As soon as the words are out of my mouth, I realize how they could very much come across the wrong way. My face warms.

“I mean, they’ve protected me.” Even though Ty did technically take care of me several times last night.

I hear my mates snicker behind me and I glare at them over my shoulder.

I turn around and face Regius, whose face is bright red. At first I think it’s red from embarrassment, until I see the vein on his neck popping out, then I realize it’s red because he’s pissed. His eyes darken a shade.

“No offense, Regius, but I don’t know you. My mom…” I clear my throat, tears pressing against the back of my eyes when I think about her. “My mom told me that you were dead. And I realize you guys did all this to protect me, but look at it from my perspective. I’m just meeting you. You’re a stranger. But even if you weren’t a stranger, even if I had grown up with you, these guys are my mates. I choose them over everybody.”

Regius lets out a long sigh, looking at me. “You’re so much like me.”

I don’t know what to say because I’m not sure if what he’s saying is true. To be honest, I don’t really know the guy.

“You’re so young to meet your mates. I was nearly four hundred years old when I met your mother.” He grins, clearly thinking about her. “You are very lucky to have met your mates so young.”

“I think you’ll like them once you get to know them.” I give him a hopeful smile.

“Maybe,” Regius says.

I roll my eyes.

Maybe is the best I’m going to get for now.

Regius then introduces me to the men beside him—Max and Hugo.

Hugo is… well, he’s massive. He has huge muscles, like the kind you see professional wrestlers have. Honestly, I’m a little bit scared of him, but I won’t tell him that. Max is a little smaller than Hugo, but only barely.

I’ve never felt small in my life. I’m a 5’9” female. I’m pretty tall as far as girls go. But these two guys make me feel like a shrimp.

“I really don’t need a bodyguard,” I tell Regius, as a last ditch attempt. The last thing I want is these two guys following me around everywhere. That actually sounds kind of miserable. Plus, I hate the idea of my mates feeling inferior because Regius is doing this. “I know my guys can protect me better than anybody else can.”

“This isn’t up for discussion,” Regius grits out, crushing all hope that I had.

I don’t like this. Not at all.

“I’ll be back in a few days.” He puts a hand on my shoulder, which surprises me. “You’re the princess. Having guards is just part of life now. Get used to it.”

Get used to it? That is what he says?

I start to protest, to tell him exactly what I think about him, but he turns and leaves before I can even form a coherent sentence, leaving his two goons behind.

“Honey, go get dressed,” Victoria says, eyeing my dress. “We still have brunch. And, for God’s sake, fix your hair.”

Lovely.




If this doesn’t scare them away, nothing will.




The last thing I want to do is go to family brunch after what just transpired in the living room, but it’s what Victoria wants, so it’s what’s going to happen. I get dressed and ready for brunch, putting on fresh clothes.

Honestly, the dress Ty picked out was gorgeous, but it was a little short. It’s not what I would have chosen to meet my father in. I’m sure Ty would have picked something else had he known what was going to happen, but how could he know?

Ty decides to stay so he can go to brunch with us, and Kade rides with Damon, Ty, and me to the country club. My new ‘bodyguards’ drive in a black SUV behind us, which is annoying, but it is what it is. I guess this is something I just have to live with for now.

“That was intense,” Kade breathes out, running his fingers through his hair.

Damon is driving, Ty is in the passenger seat, and I’m sitting in the back with Kade.

“You guys just totally left me hanging,” I admonish. “Regius kept saying all these things and I kept waiting for you to back me up, but you didn’t! You all just sat there.”

“We want your dad to like us.” Damon’s eyes meet mine in the rearview mirror. “Plus, you looked like you had it under control.”

“A woman who takes charge is hot,” Ty says, turning to wink at me.

My face grows warm.

Last night with Ty was amazing. Honestly, I can’t believe I made him wait that long. But there’s no more waiting. The guys are mine—fully. And I’m theirs. 

“Wow, no lust blast?” Kade asks.

I shrug. “I feel like the succubus in me has settled down now. She was pushing me to complete the mate bond with Ty, but now she feels satisfied. I mean, she’s still there and she still wants…” I clear my throat. “Anyway, she’s just content now.”

“What does she want?” Humor laces Ty’s voice as he teases me.

I roll my eyes. “Ty, I’m mad at you for picking out the world’s skimpiest dress to meet my father in.”

He laughs. “That dress was hot.”

“It was,” Kade agrees.

I glare at Kade. “Whose side are you on?”

“Always yours.” He leans over and kisses me on the lips and I can’t stay mad at him. I could never stay mad at Kade for long.

When we get to the country club, the valet comes over to open my door, but Hugo runs over and opens the door for me instead.

All that is missing are black suits, dark glasses, and those earpieces like they always have in the movies. They’re acting like I’m the freaking president or something.

Well… I guess I am the princess, but I don’t feel like it. I mean, nobody even knows who my dad is and they definitely don’t know I’m the princess. Though, I don’t think that will be a secret much longer with Hugo and Max around.

Once I get out of the car, Damon grabs my hand and we go to walk inside. Hugo makes sure to enter first, scanning the room before he lets us join him. It’s ridiculous.

Eventually, we go back to our private room and Hugo and Max both stand outside the door. I want to tell them to chill—maybe tell them to take a seat and eat with us. I mean… guys like them are probably hungry all the time.

“Do they have to stand outside like that?” Victoria asks, letting out an annoyed huff.

For once, we’re actually in agreement.

“Honey, Reign is the princess.” Esteban comforts her, putting his arm around her. It’s almost kind of sweet in a weird way. Once again I am reminded that Damon’s dad is married to my aunt. It’s not conventional, that’s for sure, but then again, what is conventional about Damon and me?

I take a seat between Damon and Kade. I missed the two of them and I’m glad to get to spend some time with them now. The thought of how things are going to change now that I’ve completed my mate bond with them all crosses my mind. The guys have explained that completing the mate bond is kind of like getting married, except more intense. And maybe it should scare me since I’m only eighteen years old, but it doesn’t. I’m excited about what my future is going to be like with these boys.

A few minutes later, Kade’s mom and one of his dads walks into the room. They both look baffled, and I assume it’s because of my two security guards outside.

Of course, Kade’s parents know the truth about who I am. I’ve spent so much time with them at their house and I’ve shared the truth with them.

“That’s my fault.” I frown. “Sorry. My bio dad forced me.”

“Your bio dad?” Kade raises an eyebrow, a smirk on his face.

“Well, I don’t really know what to call him,” I say, shrugging one shoulder. “Do I call him Regius? I mean… I guess I can. But we’ve never talked about it before. I’m just trying to figure it all out.”

Kade’s parents take their seats and a few minutes later we order food. The waitress gives us all funny looks, probably because of Hugo and Max, but everybody at the table just acts like everything is completely normal.

Well… I suppose this is my new normal.

If this doesn’t scare my mates away, nothing will.




By marriage only.




The guys and I decide to spend the afternoon at the house—mostly because we don’t want guards following us around while we’re out. At least at the house we have a semblance of privacy. They still stand around, but not so close.

We decide to go for a swim in the pool since it’s a pretty warm day. The pool is heated for the months when it is a little cooler, so the water feels good when I dip my toe in. I’m about to slowly sink into the pool when somebody scoops me into their arms and jumps with me. When I come up from the water, I see Damon grinning at me, water dripping down his face from his hair.

I splash him with my hand. “You’re a butthead.”

He just grins, going under the water to swim.

Ty and Kade, who are both laughing, jump in managing to splash me.

These boys always gang up against me. I pretend to hate it, but I do like it a lot.

Whenever I first found out that I have three mates, I worried about what the dynamic would be like and I worried about jealousy. I never imagined that things would be so smooth with all of us. None of the guys care if I kiss one in front of the other and that’s nice.

One thing that never crossed my mind was picking a favorite. Looking back, I’ve always liked them equally from the beginning. Of course, I knew Damon the best just because his room is literally next door to mine and I’ve spent the most time with him, but my feelings moved at a very equal pace.

A little later, after we’ve enjoyed a good swim session, we lie on the chairs by the pool to dry off and soak up some sun.

I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of the weather here. In St. Louis, it’s always cold in December. I mean, we might have had a warm day here or there, but never warm enough for swimming. And even if it were warm enough, they empty the pools the week after Labor Day.

“What do we do now?” I ask, turning to face Kade.

Ty is asleep in the chair behind me and Damon is on the verge of falling asleep on the other side of Kade.

“What do you mean?” Kade turns onto his side, facing me.

“I mean… since I’ve completed my mate bond with all of you now, what happens?”

“What do you want to happen?”

That’s a good question, actually. I hadn’t given it a lot of thought. But now…

“I don’t want to be apart from you anymore.” I answer as honestly as I possibly can. “But we’re still in high school and none of us have jobs. It’s not like we can just get our own place.”

“We could.” He shrugs one shoulder. “Is that what you want?”

I bite my lip. “I mostly just want to always be with you three. Do you think your parents would let us move in with them?”

Because I wouldn’t mind living at Kade’s house. His house already feels like home. His mom and dads are amazing and they make me feel right at home. This house… well, it’s Victoria’s pride and joy. She glares at me if I walk through the house after swimming because I get a puddle on the floor. And Ty’s house… I don’t know. I haven’t spent enough time there to know what it would be like, and any time I am there his parents usually aren’t. Or they’re having a party. Which isn’t something I really enjoy.

“My parents would love if you moved in.” Kade grins, but it quickly turns into a frown. “But I’m not sure your dad would like that.”

“Regius isn’t my dad.” I roll my eyes. “I don’t even know him. And I know you have to respect him because he’s your king, but I’m not going to base my life around what he decides for me. I’m going to do what I want and I don’t have to have his approval.”

He raises an eyebrow. “You realize that Ty, Damon, and I really want his approval, right? Cause even if he didn’t raise you, he’s part of the reason you exist. And someday you’ll probably want him to be in your life. He’s going to be the grandfather of our future children.”

I sigh. He’s right. I just don’t really want to think of that right now. “Most teenagers don’t have to worry about getting their parents’ approval over who they date. I mean… if their parents disapproved that’d probably be a bonus to them.”

“But we’re not normal—we’re not human,” Kade reminds me. “And you’re not even a normal succubus-dragon. You’re the princess—the future queen.”

I swallow hard. “I try not to think about being the future queen. I guess that makes you the future kings.”

“By marriage only.”

“Yeah, but our kid will be the leader one day, right? I mean… you’re technically royal too.”

“I don’t feel royal,” he says.

“It’s not very fun,” I admit, looking over at my two bodyguards. “Especially with Max and Hugo.”

Kade glances over, then back at me. He has a grin on his face. “I’m not going to argue about more protection for you.”

“It just pisses me off that my bio dad thinks you and the guys aren’t strong enough to protect me.” My face grows warm just thinking about it. “I’m still so upset about it. Regius didn’t even care if it hurt you guys.”

“The fact that you have faith in us is enough. You trust us to protect you, and as your mate that is the best feeling in the world.” He runs his fingers down my arm. “You’re so cute when you’re upset for us. But I promise we will be okay. You’re worth all of this.”

I literally have the best mates on the entire planet.

“I love you, Kade.”

“Love you too.”

Everything is going to be okay.

Eventually.
















Monday, December 9

The truth.




There is nothing better than waking up in bed surrounded by my mates. However… this bed is way too small for four people to sleep in. If this is going to continue, I’m going to need a bigger bed. I wake up half-way on top of Kade and half-way on top of Damon and poor Ty is on the very edge of the bed.

Kade and Ty both go home to get ready for school and Damon walks across the hallway. Honestly, Ty and Kade should probably just leave some clothes here, and after what happened Sunday with Ty, I definitely need to be leaving clothes at his and Kade’s house.

Honestly, I don’t want to spend another night without them.

I took a shower last night, so when I get up to get ready, I just fix my hair and get dressed. I’m a little bit nervous about going back to school today. I haven’t been back there since that day after my mom’s funeral—the day I accidentally sent a lust blast through the school. Of course, there is also the whole bodyguard thing, but I’m trying not to think about that as I put on my makeup.

When I walk downstairs to grab some breakfast, Victoria is there. She’s not cooking. I think she’s just be here to approve my outfit. I’m too scared to wear jeans, thinking she will yell at me.

I think I get it more now. I mean… I’m some kind of princess. She just wants me to wear dresses and look like a princess, even though I don’t act or feel like one.

“I like that dress.” Victoria’s voice is extra perky this morning.

I want to roll my eyes at her comment. I mean, of course she likes the dress. She freaking picked it out. But I resist the urge and, instead, smile at her and mumble a thank you.

Damon comes into the room and I turn my smile on him.

The only good thing about this morning, other than waking up next to my mates, is that I get to hang out with Damon on the way to school. This is our time we get to spend together. We always grab a coffee and just talk on the way.

“You want to just get a muffin this morning with our coffee?” he asks, when he sees me standing by the pantry.

Our cook has today off.

Most of the staff are human and the cook’s mom is having surgery today, so Victoria told her to take a few days off to take care of her, which means we will be eating a lot of takeout. And cereal. But I don’t mind. I like cereal.

“Sure.” I shut the door to the pantry and walk over to Damon.

“Later, Victoria.” Damon waves at her.

“Bye,” I say, as we walk past her.

“Don’t do anything to embarrass me today,” she yells after me.

I roll my eyes.

Most parents would say something like—make good choices. Or maybe, study hard. Or… getting spicy here… maybe even an I love you. But not Victoria. Nope. She just wants to make sure I don’t do anything to embarrass the family.

“Love you too,” I mumble.

I know she heard me, but she doesn’t comment back.

Damon laughs.

“Where are the bodyguards today?” I ask, as Damon opens the passenger side door of his car.

He shrugs. “I don’t know, but I hope they’re gone.”

Me. Too.

He shuts the door and walks around to the driver’s side. When he opens the door and backs out, I see Hugo and Max sitting in their big, black SUV. I roll my eyes, knowing that they’re definitely here and they’re definitely going to follow us.

So much for being gone.

I try not to let my mood plummet though. This morning is my time with Damon and I want to enjoy it.

“Are you ready for today?” Damon asks, as we pull out onto the main road.

“Uh, I don’t know.” I groan, just thinking about the day ahead. “Last time I was at school, I did the whole lust blast thing, which I know pissed a lot of girls off. But today, I will be showing up with Max and Hugo, and people are going to know something is up. I mean… I guess they’ll find out that I’m the princess, which is probably going to make some people mad.”

“I don’t think anybody will be mad.”

I shoot him a look. “Jaqueline and her posse are going to hate it.”

“Nah.” He turns on his blinker, getting in the turn lane. “They’re going to do a complete one-eighty. Once they find out you’re the princess, every single one of them is going to want to be your best friend.”

We turn into the coffee shop and get in the line for the drive thru.

“You’re forgetting that I’m a succubus,” I point out, leaning over so I can look at treats on the menu. “The girls all hate me on instinct. The only reason Courtney, Piper, and Gemma don’t is because Gemma does her elemental magic to make sure they don’t. Nobody can help it.”

He knows I’m right.

No matter how much these people will want to suck up to me, they will still hate me.

Well, that’s not true. Not all of them will hate me. Just the females. Which, lucky for me, only makes up one fourth of the dragon population.

Damon orders food for us. I end up getting some kind of soufflé to go with my coffee and eat it as we drive to school.

“I think maybe you worry too much,” Damon says, as we pull out onto the road. Max and Hugo are behind us. Of course.

I wish we could ditch the bodyguards.

“I do worry a lot, but shouldn’t I be worried? How am I supposed to be queen, Damon?” I ask, then take a huge bite of my soufflé.

“You’ll be a good queen,” he insists, grinning at me. “And you’ll never be alone. Kade, Ty, and I will be by your side the entire time.”

His words are encouraging, but I’m still nervous.

Today is the day everybody will know the truth.

I just hope it doesn’t cause problems.




Being royal sucks.




When Damon and I walk into the school, I expect people to stare for a few reasons. The first being because of what happened last time I was here. The second being my bodyguards. It’s not everyday you have two large men in suits following you around.

Damon holds my hand as we walk to my locker together and I’m glad he’s here for moral support. I guess Kade and Ty aren’t here yet, but I’m excited to see them too, even though I saw them this morning when they left my house to go get ready for school.

Damon squeezes my hand, giving my a look of encouragement. “You’ve got this.”

I smile at him, knowing I can literally do anything as long as I have him by my side.

Nobody knows yet that I’m the princess and for that I am thankful. I know it will eventually get out, that’s inevitable, but for now I just want to enjoy my time with my mates and the time I have with my friends. At least I know who my friends are.

When I arrive at my locker, there is a photo of Ty, Damon, Kade, and me taped to the front.

It’s a good picture. I remember taking it at Damon’s birthday party. Cute. I take it down with the intent to put it on the inside of my locker, thinking one of the guys put it there, but then I notice writing on the back. I flip it over to read.




The guards maybe be able to protect you, but they can’t protect them all.




Them all?

Meaning…

My mates.

My vision blurs and I stumble backward a little, Damon grabbing onto me.

“Are you okay?”

One of the guards, I’m not sure if it’s Hugo or Max, rips the picture from my hands to take a look.

I blink a few times, trying to get my bearings together. “Call Kade and Ty. Make sure they’re okay.”

Damon’s eyes widen as he realizes something was written on the back of that picture. Still holding onto me, he grabs the picture from Hugo now and reads it. He curses as he hands it back to my bodyguards.

“I’m going to call King Regius and figure out what to do.” Max darts his gaze around the hallway. “You two stay with Hugo.”

Max steps away to make his phone call and I just stand there, leaning against Damon for support. I’m not sure I could stand if he weren’t holding me up.

Just as Max steps away, I see Ty walking down the hallway toward us.

Thank God.

Ty’s okay.

Now I just need to see Kade and everything will be fine.

“What’s wrong?” Damon asks him, as he walks up to us.

“I just got off the phone with Kade’s mom. I guess somebody ran his car off the road this morning. They took him home to recover. He’ll be okay, but I think he’s pretty banged up. I think we should go see him.”

My heart races.

This person… they got to Kade.

I will kill them for ever laying a hand on Kade.

“Let’s go,” I demand, starting to head toward the door.

Max reappears, stepping in front of me. “King Regius gave us strict orders to take you home.”

“Go ahead and try to stop me from seeing Kade and find out what happens,” I threaten.

Even though Max and Hugo are ginormous and I’m pretty sure they could squash me like a bug, I will not back down from this.

“Princess, we have to follow orders,” Hugo says.

Princess?

Eh.

I hate that title.

I look him directly in the eye to show him that I’m not intimidated by him. “I’m going to see Kade and you’re not going to stop me.”

Hugo takes a step back. “We’ll be in the car behind you.”

Wait… what?

I didn’t expect it to be that easy.

“Did you just… give a command to him?” Max asks.

I shrug, not knowing exactly what he means.

“We didn’t know you could do that already.” Max’s jaw goes lax. “I don’t think King Regius knew either. This changes things.”

“Don’t make me command you too,” I warn him with it, because it seems to scare him.

Max steps out of my way and with Ty and Damon by my side, I make my way out to the parking lot.

“You are kick butt,” Ty says, as we get into his car.

I try to get in the back because Damon’s legs are longer than mine, but he pulls me into the front seat right onto his lap. I’m not going to complain because I need to be close to both of my mates right now.

“That was pretty sweet,” Damon agrees, as we leave the parking lot. “But you know they’re on the phone to your bio dad right now telling him what you did.”

I shrug. “I’m not scared of Regius.”

“We know.” Ty chuckles. “But we are.”

I guess I get why they’re scared. I probably would be too if one of their dads was the king, but I think my situation is a little different because Regius didn’t raise me.

“I’ve decided I really hate being called Princess.” I wrinkle my nose at the mere thought.

“Get used to it,” Damon says. “Because that’s what everybody is going to call you. It’s a respect thing.”

I groan.

Being royal sucks.

The closer we get to Kade’s house, the more anxious I become. I know Kade will be okay, but I hate the thought of him in pain. I just want to be there with him to comfort him.

Tears press against the back of my eyes, and I know the fact that I’m close to tears is apparent when I choke out, “How bad is Kade?”

“His mom told me his eyes are black from the airbag, but that’ll probably heal real fast. He has a couple of bruised ribs and a few cuts from the glass,” Ty answers. “He’ll probably be sore today and tomorrow, but he will be fine. Dragons heal really fast, remember?”

Kade will be fine.

I repeat those words to myself until we pull into his driveway a few minutes later.




Be strong.




As I walk into Kade’s house, I worry that his parents are going to think it’s my fault. Or maybe even Kade will think it’s my fault. And really… it kind of is. If it weren’t for me, Kade would have never gotten into an accident. It’s because he’s my mate that all of this is happening to him. I hate it. I feel so guilty, but at the same time, I know it’s not really my fault.

Kade’s parents are so sweet though. The second I walk in, his mom wraps me in her arms giving me a huge hug, and his dads do the same. They make sure to tell me Kade is ‘fine’ and that everything is okay. I’m relieved, but I just want to see Kade.

I go up to Kade’s room. I’m surprised that Max and Hugo don’t follow me. Well… they do follow me up the stairs, but they don’t go in Kade’s room with me. Just Ty and Damon join us.

Tears start pouring down my face when I see Kade on the bed. He does have two black eyes.

“It looks worse than it feels,” Kade says, frowning. “Don’t cry, Reign.”

But I can’t help it.

I hurry over to him and grab his hand with both of mine.

“Tell me the truth, how do you feel?” I’m really trying to stop the tears, but the man I love got into a car accident. And yes it would take a lot more than a car accident to kill a dragon shifter, but it still hurts my heart to know that he’s hurting.

“I’m just a little sore, but I’ll be perfectly fine by tomorrow.”

Kade is the one who’s hurt and he’s comforting me.

I climb into his bed beside him, being careful so I don’t hurt him. I just need to be close to him. I need to touch him and comfort him and just know that he’s okay.

“We’re glad you’re okay,” Damon says.

“I freaked out when your mom called me,” Ty adds.

Kade puts his arm around me and pulls me into his chest. I hesitate, not wanting to hurt him, but eventually I relax against him. He doesn’t flinch or tense up, so I guess I’m not hurting him.

“I didn’t even want my mom to call. I would’ve just gone to school, but I knew Reign would freak out if she saw me with black eyes,” Kade explains to the guys, then looks over at me. He’s got a sad smile on his face. “Are you okay?”

“Am I okay?” I shake my head. “You were the one who was hurt. I should be asking you that question.”

“We’re going to give you two some space.” Damon leans over and kisses me. “If you need us, we’ll be downstairs.”

I nod.

I don’t want to leave Kade alone right now. I can’t. I need to be here with him. I can almost feel his pain through our mate bond. I know he’s pretending he’s in less pain than he is for me, but his ribs hurt a lot.

Damon and Ty leave the room. Once I’m alone with Kade, I try to pull myself together and not cry anymore. Through our mate bond, I can tell that seeing me cry actually hurts him worse than the physical pain he’s feeling from the accident and I don’t want to be the cause of any pain for him.

“I love you so much.” I bury my face in Kade’s chest. “I don’t know what I would do if anything happened to you.”

“I’m fine.” He runs his thumb down my cheek, so I look up at him. “I love you, Reign. And this is just a small bump in the road. We’re going to make it through this.”

I nod. “I know. I just… how many times are you or the guys going to get hurt for me? First it was Damon and now you. I just hate this.”

“I know.” He kisses the top of my head. “But we are strong enough to survive this.”

He’s right. We are. All of these horrible things that keep happening only make me stronger and they only make me closer to my guys. And now that Regius is helping us, I know that we’re going to figure this out. We’re going to stop these people.

Kade pulls me tighter into his arms and he holds me close. I know this is what he needs, so I let him. It’s what I need too. I just need to be close to him. I put my head on his chest, careful not to hurt his ribs, and I listen to the sound of his heart beating and to the steady sound of his breathing. We’re only lying there for a few minutes, when Kade drifts off to sleep. Relief fills me when he sleeps because he’s peaceful now. He’s not hurting anymore. And I can breathe easier knowing that he’s all right.

I cuddle with him for a good hour before I get up, careful not to wake him. He must be exhausted because he doesn’t even stir when I climb out of bed. I go into his bathroom so I can make a call.

It’s time to talk to Regius.

Whenever I pull out my phone, I realize I don’t actually have his number, so I tiptoe through Kade’s room and out the door. I’m not surprised to see that Max and Hugo are both sitting in chairs outside Kade’s room. They stand when they see me.

“Do you have Regius’s number?” I ask, pushing a piece of hair behind my ear.

I feel weird asking for my own bio dad’s number, but I don’t know who else to ask.

“Uh, yeah.” Max pulls out his phone, looking at Hugo. Hugo nods his head, like he’s giving Max permission to give me the phone number.

Once I have the number saved to my phone, I go back in Kade’s room and into his bathroom. I can’t go far from Kade—I don’t want to. I just want to be close to him so I can know he’s okay. But I also don’t want to wake him, so I make sure I close the door slowly. Kade hasn’t moved from his original spot.

I take one last look at him before shutting the bathroom door. He looks so young lying on the bed. His black eyes are already starting to turn into a dark purple. I know that the bruise is already healing, which is a comforting thought.

After closing the door, I take a deep breath before dialing the number.

When the phone rings, I have to push back some anxiety that I feel. I’m just calling my bio dad. Why do I feel nervous? He obviously cares about me, at least a little… the dude sent bodyguards. He at least cares for my safety.

“Reign?” Regius’s voice booms through the phone. I turn it down a little. “Are you okay?”

Wait… he has my number but I didn’t have his?

“Um, yeah, I’m fine.” I sit down on the edge of the counter, scooting my back to the mirror. “I just need to talk to you.”

“Oh, okay. Good.” I can hear the relief in his tone, which does surprise me a little bit.

“I guess you know what happened today.” I bite my lip, waiting for his response. I want to know if he is just as concerned for my mate as he is for me.

“I did hear about Kade Norwood’s accident. I’m glad to hear he’s okay,” Regius says. “But I also heard that you used influence on your guards.”

“What is influence?” I ask, running my finger along the counter just to have something to do with my hands.

“Every leader in the supernatural community has something that we call influence,” he explains. “The wolves call it alpha commands, but the truth is that when you use your influence to tell somebody something, they have no choice but to comply.”

I gasp. “Seriously?”

I think back to that day when I told Jacquline not to look at me or talk to me and she listened. Since that day, she truly hasn’t said a word to me.

I smile a little, thinking it was a good thing, but then I frown when I realize I took her choice away. That’s not a good thing.

Well, crap. Now I feel kinda bad.

“It’s a lot of power to have, so be careful how you use it,” he advises. “Just so you’re aware, the influence doesn’t work on your mates.”

Like I’d try it on them anyway.

“I’ll be careful,” I promise him. I don’t really want to use my ‘influence.’ I hate the idea of taking anybody’s choice away.

“Good.” He exhales a breath, clearly relieved.

“There is a reason I called you, actually.” I nervously tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Um… today, you know what happened with Kade. Somebody ran him off the road while he was driving.”

“I heard.”

“I just… I need to know that my mates are safe. You sent me these guards, but their only focus is me. I want to make sure that nothing like this happens again to Kade or any of my mates,” I say. “I can’t stand the thought of any of them getting hurt.”

He sighs, and I can tell he doesn’t like where this conversation is going. “I will see what I can do, but I’m not making any promises, okay? You are my number one concern.”

“But they’re my mates,” I protest. “I know you know what that’s like. I love them more than anything.”

“I know you do and I promise to do all that I can,” he vows.

I know that is the best I can get, but I’m fine with that. I know he truly means the words.

“When will I see you again?”

Once the words are out of my mouth, even I’m surprised that I asked the question. I thought I was okay not seeing him, but now that I’ve said it out loud I realize I do want to get to know him. He’s the only parent I have left.

“Soon,” he answers after a long pause.

Soon.

“Everything is going to work out, Reign. Trust me.” 

And I do trust him. I don’t know why I do, but I do.

Regius sacrificed his own happiness for me. He and Mom both did. I can’t imagine separating from the guys for any reason. The fact that he did that for me means a lot. I won’t ignore that sacrifice anymore.

“Thank you for… you know… everything,” I say, hoping he knows what I mean by that.

He clears his throat and I can sense how awkward he feels by my thanks. “You’re welcome.”

The call comes to and end and I sit there in the bathroom for a few more minutes, reliving the conversation I just had.

Regius and I are a long way from having a father-daughter relationship, but I can’t help but feel like we made a huge step toward something big. I’m glad too.

He is right—everything is going to work out.
















Tuesday, December 10

Regius says otherwise.




I stayed the night at Kade’s house last night and slept in his bed with him, careful not to crush him through the night. I really slept like crap, but it was worth it. I wanted to be there with him in case he needed me and after what happened; I needed the comfort of him nearby.

Kade’s bruise under his eyes is now a light yellow-green color. I know by tomorrow or maybe even this afternoon the bruise will be gone completely. I can tell by the way he moves that his ribs are still a little sore, but he’s doing a lot better.

He starts to get out of bed.

“Where are you going?” I ask, sitting up.

“To get ready for school,” he answers.

I shake my head. “Nope. You are staying home today.”

“I’ll be bored if I stay home from school.”

“I’ll stay with you and keep you occupied,” I offer.

He grins, raising an eyebrow. “I like where this is going.”

I cross my arms over my chest, shaking my head. “We can’t have sex, Kade. You’re in too much pain for that and I refuse to hurt you anymore.”

He pouts and it’s kind of cute. I mean, I do want to have sex with them. I’m very attracted to my mates in that way, plus I’m a succubus. But I can’t do it when he’s in pain. I can’t hurt my mate even more. It completely goes against my nature to do that.

Kade reluctantly gets back into bed and I snuggle into him. He kisses the top of my head and I let out a happy sigh.

There’s nowhere else I’d rather be.

A knock on the door startles me. Before either of us can say anything, the door opens and Damon comes strolling in. He’s carrying an overnight bag and I’m grateful he’s brought me clothes. I slept in one of Kade’s shirts last night, but I do want a shower and some fresh clothes. I can’t be walking around Kade’s house in just a shirt since his parents are here.

“I was told to bring you school clothes,” Damon says, putting the bag on a dresser.

“Oh, I’m not going to school,” I protest. “I’m going to stay with Kade today and keep him company.”

“Do your guards know that?” he asks, pointing toward the door. “Cause they said to tell you that you have ten minutes to get dressed.”

I narrow my eyes, scooting off the bed. I stomp toward the door and open it to address my guards.

“I am not going to school today.”

“King Regius says otherwise. Get dressed.” Hugo crosses his arms over his chest and gives me a pointed look.

With an eye roll and a huff, I slam the door shut. I grab my phone from my nightstand to call Regius and give him a piece of my mind, but Kade reaches out a hand and touches my arm.

“It’s okay, Reign. Just go to school.” Kade gives me a sad smile. “I’ll stay here today. It’ll be nice. My mom and dads will be here to take care of me.”

“Are you sure?” I ask, putting my phone down to look at him.

“Yeah.”

I frown, not liking this at all.

Why does Regius even care if I go to school?

I go into the bathroom and take the quickest shower of my life, not even bothering to wash my hair because I know I won’t have time to dry it. Instead, I pull it into a ponytail. My leftover curls kind of look cute in a ponytail anyway. I’m assuming Victoria picked out my clothes. She put a dress in the bag, of course, but it’s a casual dress. She even put some sandals in there, which I’m grateful for. She usually tries to force me into heels as much as she possibly can.

When I come out of the bathroom, Damon is sitting on the bed next to Kade. They’re just chatting, and that warms my heart.

I know my mates were best friends long before I came into the picture, but the fact that they’re so close to one another makes me so happy. I don’t know what I would do if they didn’t get along with one another. It would absolutely break my heart.

“I’m ready,” I say.

Kade looks at me and frowns. “You look so beautiful. I’m sad I don’t get to be at school with you today.”

I make my way to the bed and bend down to give him a kiss. “I’ll be coming over the second school lets out.”

“Good.”

Whenever Damon and I walk into the hallway, Hugo and Max both complain that I took too long. I just roll my eyes at them.

“Which one of you is staying with Kade today?” I ask.

They look between each other, then at me.

“Neither,” Hugo answers.

“Nope.” I cross my arms over my chest. “One of you is staying here with him or I’m not going to school. And then you get to explain to Regius why I’m not going.”

They look at each other again and I can tell I’ve won this argument.

“I’ll stay,” Max offers.

Darn.

I was really hoping Hugo would stay. Max is at least semi-nice. Hugo is the grumpy one.

“Fine.” I give them a nod, grateful that they agreed. “I’ll be coming here as soon as school lets out.”

Whenever I get outside, I see Damon drove my Range Rover today. I had forgotten that we left his car at school yesterday.

He opens the passenger side door for me and I get in. I don’t even mind that he’s driving today. I’m too much of an emotional wreck to focus on driving right now.

I love that my mates take care of me when I need it most, just like I take care of them.




Dirty thoughts.




I hate leaving Kade while I go to school, but I do feel better knowing that Max is there just in case something goes wrong. I really just want my mates to be safe. I hate that whoever is after me has decided to go after them now.

I almost want to blame Regius for the whole thing. Before he got me guards, this person had never gone after my mates. And this person wouldn’t even be coming after me if my bio dad wasn’t the king, but I suppose that isn’t his fault and it can’t be helped.

The best part about being at Dragon Academy is getting to hang out with Ty and Damon. I think that might be the only part about this school I like.

Well… Gemma, Piper, and Courtney too.

But today is weird. Everybody is looking at me funny—though that probably has something to do with Hugo, who follows me around. Or maybe it’s because they know Kade was in an accident and they’re waiting for me to have an emotional breakdown.

Or maybe they’re just waiting for me to send another lust blast through the school.

Ha.

Yeah, that’s not happening again.

My succubus is awfully satisfied since I completed my mate bond. Well, not completely satisfied. I don’t think she’ll be satisfied unless I’m having sex ten times a day, but she’s happy that I’ve fully made the guys mine.

At lunch time I go to sit down with Courtney, Gemma, and Piper. Ty and Damon sit with us and Hugo stands by our table, his large arms crossed over his chest. He’s even wearing sunglasses.

Hugo takes his job way too serious.

“What’s up with the big dude?” Courtney points her fork toward Hugo.

“Not my decision.” I shrug, not wanting to give the real reason.

I’m not ready for anybody to know who my bio dad is, not even my friends. I’ll tell them someday, but I want to enjoy what we have a little bit longer. I feel like once they know everything will change. How could it not?

I spot a girl walking by our table. She has her phone pointed at me, like she’s taking a picture of me.

“Is everybody acting weird today?” I ask, taking a bite of my burger.

The best part of Dragon Academy is the food, by far. Dragons have quite the appetite. Actually, so do succubus. Since I’m half of both, I swear I can eat more than even my mates can.

“It’s because of the announcement King Regius made about you being his daughter.” Piper shrugs her shoulders nonchalantly as she says it.

I choke on my burger. Ty pats my back. “What?”

“King Regius made an announcement yesterday afternoon. They made the whole school watch it,” Gemma explains. “He told the entire dragon community, as well as the rest of the supernatural community, that you’re his daughter.”

Oh, no.

No, no, no, no!

Why did he do this without asking me first? I don’t want people to know this.

“Do we have to start calling you Princess now?” Courtney ponders.

“Please don’t. Just call me Reign.”

I push my tray forward and put my head down on the table wishing that I could hide from everybody.

This is not what I wanted. I just wanted people to treat me normally.

“It’ll be okay.” Damon squeezes my thigh under the table, trying to comfort me.

My succubus likes this very much.

But right now is not the time to think about sex. Right now is the time to panic and hide—maybe even to run.

Ty smirks at me, like he knows exactly what I’m thinking, and he probably does.

I don’t want to be Princess. I want to be normal. Well.. I’ve never been normal. I’ve always been a succubus which means most girls hate me. I’m thankful for Gemma, that she’s able to stop my succubus powers from working on her, Courtney, and Piper. They’re the only girl friends that I have ever had and I don’t know what I’d do without them.

“How am I supposed to be a princess to the dragons?” I lift my head and look at Damon. “All the girls hate me and all the guys lust after me. There is no winning with all of this. I don’t blame them for not wanting me to be their queen someday.”

I’m a freaking hot mess. How am I supposed to lead these people?

Thank goodness I don’t have to right now—that’s Regius’s job and I’d rather it stay his job for a long time.

“It has to work out.” Courtney says the words with such confidence I almost believe her.

“Why do you say that?” I ask.

“Your dad’s fated mate was a succubus. You’re half dragon, half succubus.” She shrugs. “I just don’t think fate would’ve chosen a pairing that wouldn’t work out. Fate always knows what it’s doing.”

I hope she’s right about that.

“I still can’t believe he made the announcement without telling me.” I put my elbow on the table and rest my hand on my fist. “I swear he just does stuff like this because he knows it makes me mad.”

“I hear King Regius has a temper.” Gemma smirks. “Maybe like a certain redhead we know.”

I narrow my eyes at her. “You are henceforth excommunicated, so declares the princess.”

Gemma laughs. “At least you can find humor in the situation.”

Uh.

Maybe.

I just want to hide.

“I knew I should’ve ignored his command for me to come to school today.”

To think, I could be at Kade’s house hanging out with him.

In bed.

I want to smack myself for thinking such dirty things in such a serious situation.

My succubus is so horny.




Best bad day.




As soon as school is over, Damon and I head to Kade’s house. Ty had to go home tonight and do something with his family. I’m sad because I feel like I haven’t had a lot of time with him over the past couple of days, since Kade’s accident, but I know we will have our time together soon.

When we get to Kade’s house, I go straight up to his room. Damon goes to the kitchen to get some food. One of Kade’s dads is an amazing cook and as soon as Damon hears the word leftovers, he’s gone.

I nod at Max as I go into Kade’s room. I’m so glad that Max stayed here today and looked after my mate. I really needed him to be here for my peace of mind. I don’t think I could’ve concentrated at school if he hadn’t.

“Hey,” I say to Kade as I walk into the room.

He’s watching something on TV, but he turns it off when he sees me. “Hey.”

“You feeling better?” I make my way to his bed and kick my shoes off before I climb in with him.

“Much. I’m actually kind of bored.” He turns toward me. “I’m not hurting at all anymore. I probably could’ve went to school today.”

“I’m glad you got more recovery time.” I reach over and touch his bicep. “Today sucked really bad.”

“Why did it suck?”

“Regius made the announcement yesterday.” I frown. “About me. Being his daughter. So everybody was acting super weird. A few people were taking pictures of me and people who have never made a secret out of how much they don’t like me were trying to talk to me. It was strange.”

“I’m sorry.” He cups my cheeks with his hands.

I lean closer, wanting to kiss him, because that would definitely take my mind off of things.

Kade’s lips gently brush against mine, but I pull back for a moment.

“Are you sure you feel better?”

“One hundred percent,” he assures me.

I lean over and start kissing him again.

The succubus in me is a little mad because I haven’t been with my mates since Ty and I completed our mate bond. She really doesn’t like that, but we’ve all been so busy. And last night, I had to take care of Kade. There was no way I was going to leave him here just so I could… well… satisfy the succubus.

It’s so weird to have these needs now. I know I’ve always been a succubus, but it was never like this before.

“Are you sure you’re well enough for this?” I ask one last time, my lips still against his.

“Yes.”

It’s all I need to hear before I pull his shirt over his head.

I need every piece of clothing between us gone.

Once Kade’s shirt is off, he pulls up on the hem of my dress and tugs it over my head. I push my lips against his again, needing to be close to him in every way I possibly can.

Just as I grab onto the waistband of the sweatpants Kade is wearing, the door to his room opens.

I lift my head to see who is coming in, trying to cover myself at the same time. I relax when I see it’s just Damon, but he has a bit of a ‘deer in the headlights’ look on his face.

“Um… sorry…” he stutters, raising his voice at the end so it sounds more like a question.

“Don’t be. You can join us.” The words are out of my mouth before my brain has time to process them and I wonder if I just crossed some kind of line. Are the guys even going to be okay with this?

My question is answered when a huge smile breaks onto Damon’s face and he starts walking toward the bed.

Okay.

Yeah.

This is happening.

Kade starts to kiss me again and I feel hands on my back, unclasping my bra. I know that the hands belong to Damon and there is something extremely thrilling about being touched by Damon and Kade at the same time.

I pull on Kade’s pants again, wanting them gone. He takes the hint and takes them off, tossing them onto the floor. Not wanting to wait a second longer, I throw off my thong and climb onto Kade’s lap, lining him up with my center. Now that Ty has taught me this position, I’ve decided I like it. Kade seems really surprised when I start to lower myself onto him.

Damon’s lips capture mine while I ride Kade. Hands skim over and knead my breasts, tangle in my hair, and even touch my clit. I have no idea which hands belong to which guy, but I don’t care because they’re both my mates and I want this from both of them.

Kade’s hips meet mine with the same urgency that I’m feeling. With a finger on my clit and him hitting my G-spot, it doesn’t take long for me to tumble over the edge, a groan escaping my lips at the extreme pleasure filtering through my body. Kade grabs onto my hips, moving me harder against him until he explodes inside of me.

But even after that, I am still throbbing with need.

My succubus is very needy and I’m not upset about it.

Damon starts kissing me again, so I pull myself off of Kade. My body is sensitive in the best ways and my legs feel a bit like noodles. I lie on my back, Damon aligning himself. When he pushes into me, I nearly orgasm again.

Kade reaches over and plays with my breasts while Damon thrusts in and out of me.

Between the both of them touching me and how sensitive I am from my last orgasm, I go over the edge again quickly, bringing Damon with me.

I’ll have a bad day every single day as long as it ends like this.

I could get used to this.




Awkward?




After… everything… I hop into the shower and then hurry to dry myself and get dressed in one of Kade’s t-shirts and a pair of his sweatpants. I have to tie his pants really tight to get them to stay on. I definitely need to keep some clothes at his house for times likes this.

I am not sure how I expect things to be after what Kade, Damon, and I just did. Maybe a little awkward? But it’s not at all. In fact, everything is normal. I’m relieved it is, but it’s unexpected.

When I walk into Kade’s room from the bathroom, I see Kade and Damon talking like they usually do. They both have wet hair, so I guess they went to other bathrooms to shower. But they’re both just smiling and chatting like we didn’t just have a threesome.

I walk over to the bed, where they’re sitting on the edge, and Kade pulls me onto his lap. He kisses the side of my face.

“You smell like me,” he says, putting his nose against my neck.

“That’s ’cause I used your soap.” Chills break out on my skin from him nuzzling my neck.

“Dad said dinner will be done in about ten more minutes,” Kade informs me.

My eyes widen.

How am I supposed to face Kade’s parents after what just happened in this room? Never mind the fact that they’ve probably done the same thing. I just feel awkward.

“Are you okay?” Damon asks.

“I just don’t know how to act. That was…” I pause, searching for the right word. “Awesome. But also different.”

He grins. “You don’t have to feel awkward. What happened is completely normal.”

I hide my face in Kade’s chest. “Kade, how am I supposed to face your parents after that?”

Kade chuckles. “They don’t know what we just did, so don’t worry about that. But even if they did know, it’s not a big deal. We’re mates, Reign.”

I look up at him, biting the corner of my lip. “Are you sure?”

“Positive.” He kisses my forehead and I do feel a little bit better.

That was intense and perfect. My succubus is practically purring with happiness. She thinks the only thing missing was Ty. For some reason, I think Ty would absolutely be onboard with a threesome. He could totally be an incubus as horny as he is. I swear he almost wore me out the night we completed our mate bond.

“Are there incubi?” I ask, tilting my head to the side.

I had never thought about it before, but certainly there must be, right?

“Yeah,” Damon answers. “But don’t get any ideas. Incubi and succubi aren’t compatible. I guess your powers counteract each other. I don’t know… I didn’t pay much attention in my supernatural biology class last year.”

I laugh.

Supernatural biology. That’s actually funny. I would have much rather taken that than my regular biology last year. No wonder my mom seemed genuinely confused when I asked her to help me with some of my work—it’s because she had never taken the class before.

“Come on, let’s go get dinner,” Kade suggests. I go to stand and he smacks my butt.

I grin at him as I get up.

My mates definitely have their work cut out for them if they want to keep up with my succubus.

When we walk out the door, I’m surprised to see Max and Hugo standing there. I almost forgot they were even here. My face grows warm and I wonder if they heard anything. Gosh, I hope not. That would be so awkward.

Uh. And what if they tell Regius? I don’t want my bio dad to know I had a threesome with my mates.

Wait, why would they tell Regius, even if they did hear us?

Oh, gosh. I just wish the earth would swallow me whole right now. This is so embarrassing.

I shouldn’t be embarrassed. What the guys and I did was completely natural. And they are my mates. I should just embrace it. This is completely normal for dragon society and probably for succubi society too. There’s no need to feel awkward.

Kade and Damon both hold my hand on the way downstairs and I can’t help but think how much I like this.

Things definitely changed today and I think it was definitely for the better.

I’m excited to see what else is to come with my mates.
















Friday, December 13

Girls’ night out.




On Friday night, Gemma, Courtney, and Piper invite me to hang out with them. I would rather hang out with my mates, but I realize I also need friends outside of them. So, I agree to hang out with them. I feel better about the whole thing when my guys tell me that they’re having a guys’ night.

I love that my mates are all best friends. It’s cool that the three of them choose to hang out with each other, even when I’m not there. I wonder if everybody’s mates are like that or if I’m just lucky.

Max and Hugo climb into the back of my Range Rover. Since I’m by myself, they decide they should ride with me. I roll my eyes, but don’t argue. I know it isn’t their fault. Regius is the one who told them to follow me around everywhere. It just sucks being eighteen and having a babysitter.

Gemma decides she wants Korean food and the rest of us just agree with her. I like Korean food, so I don’t mind. When I walk into the restaurant, they’re already sitting at a booth, so I scoot in beside Piper. They glance at my guards, but don’t say anything.

Max and Hugo, after doing a lap around the restaurant, go stand outside by the door. At least they’re giving me the semblance of privacy.

“I’m so glad you could come.” Courtney grins, bouncing in her seat. “It’s our first girls’ night out.”

“Hopefully we can do this more often.” Piper looks at me over her menu. “I know it’s hard ’cause you have mates.”

“Part of me is jealous you’ve met your mates so early,” Gemma admits. “But the other part of me is glad I haven’t met mine yet. I kind of want to enjoy being single for a while first.”

I guess I get what she’s saying, but I wouldn’t give up my mates for anything in the world.

“Though, I admit I wish I had somebody to cuddle with at night.” Gemma wiggles her eyebrows. “And do other stuff with.”

I just take a sip of my water not saying anything about that.

Since Tuesday night, things have changed. I guess since I made the first move with Kade and Damon that day, they know that I’m comfortable with what happened, so it happens every night now. And my succubus very much likes it, especially since Ty has joined in as well.

Uh, I shouldn’t have thought about it. Now it’s all I can think about. I just want to go home to my mates. But I push those thoughts aside and try to focus on hanging out with my friends. They deserve my full attention today.

The waitress comes and takes out order and a few minutes later, they bring out a ton of side dishes, nearly filling the table.

“Is it nice having mates?” Piper asks, picking up her chop sticks.

I nod. “I’m very happy. I can’t imagine it any other way.”

“You do seem happy,” Courtney smiles warmly at me. “Any time you are with your mates, your entire face lights up. It makes me excited for when it’s my turn to meet my mates. I know it’ll probably be a while. My own mom was nearly five hundred years old when she met my dads, but I know it’ll be worth every second of the wait.”

It’s crazy that dragon shifters live for so long. I’m still trying to wrap my head around it.

I’ve seen Courtney’s mom a few times. She looks so young—young enough to look like Courtney’s older sister and not just her mom. Then again, my own mom was like that too.

I get sad thinking about my mom. I miss her a lot, but I push those thoughts aside for now. I want to enjoy this day with my friends and not be sad.

“I’m going to go to the bathroom,” I let them know, getting up from the booth.

“It’s just behind that curtain over there.” Gemma points.

I nod. “Thanks.”

I make my way over to the bathroom and walk inside. It’s one of those one-person bathrooms. It’s a small restaurant. I lock the door, taking a moment to compose myself.

I miss my mom so much sometimes that I can hardly stand it. I wish I could call her and talk to her. I’d love to tell her about my mates. And I’d love to tell her about Courtney, Gemma, and Piper. She’d be so happy that I finally have friends for the first time in my life.

After going to the bathroom and washing my hands, I go to open the door, but it’s jammed. I try to pull on the handle harder, but no matter how hard I pull, I can’t open the door.

That’s when I see the smoke coming from under the door.

Is there a fire?

I pound on the door, yelling for help, but nobody comes.

I start to cough as smoke fills my lungs.

Shouldn’t I be immune to smoke and fire, since I’m a dragon? But I’m not actually a dragon shifter just yet—not until I turn nineteen next year. So fire could kill me.

I cough, still pounding on the door with all of my strength. My legs start to give out, so it sit down, leaning against the door. I pound on it as hard as I can, but it sounds weak, even to my own ears.

My ears start to ring and everything goes fuzzy, but I fight with everything I have. I can’t give up. I have to survive this—not for me, but for my mates.

My eyelids feel heavy—so heavy that I can’t keep them open anymore.

I’ll take a nap. A really quick nap. Then I’ll get out of here.




The fire.




The fog in my brain begins to clear and I breathe in. My throat is killing me. I start coughing, but coughing only makes the pain worse.

I feel somebody’s hand at my back, helping me sit up. I can breathe a little easier once I’m sitting. That’s when I realize…

The restaurant.

The fire.

Everything comes rushing back to me and I open my eyes to see that I’m surrounded by my mates. Courtney, Piper, and Gemma are standing a little ways away, watching. I also spot Hugo and Max. Hugo is on the phone to somebody.

That’s when I notice the huge fire.

I look at Ty, Kade, and Damon, feeling confused. “When did you guys get here?”

“We felt your panic.” Ty’s voice is tight as he answers my question. “We got here as fast as we could.”

“Those two idiots had no clue what was even going on.” Kade motions at Max and Hugo.

I know it must be bad if Kade is mad. Kade is never mad about anything. He’s the nice one who is always patient and kind. So to see him this angry is a little strange. I don’t want him to be this upset.

“What happened?” I ask.

“What do you remember?” Damon rubs my back.

“I went to the bathroom and when I tried to open the door to leave, it was jammed. I couldn’t get out. That’s when I noticed the smoke. I tried to yell and bang on the door, but nobody came. Eventually the smoke… I passed out.” I shake my head at the horrible memory, wanting it to go away.

I hear sirens in the distance and know that the cops and a fire truck are probably on the way. That’s when I notice there are more people out here. Other people that were in the restaurant and the workers.

“Can we go home?” I ask.

“We should probably wait for the cops to show up,” Kade reasons. “We can compel them to leave us alone.”

I would normally argue that, but I really don’t feel like dealing with the cops right now. And I know they’ll want me to go to the hospital, which isn’t happening. I’m not human and I’m pretty sure they would know that if I had to go to the hospital. Besides, I can already feel my lungs getting better. I’m able to breathe deeper now without it hurting so much.

“Isn’t it ironic that a dragon almost died from a fire,” I say.

“It’s not ironic. It’s tragic.” A tear falls from Ty’s eye, breaking my heart. “I’m never letting you out of my sight again. And I’m definitely not trusting those idiot guards.”

I look over at Hugo and Max. They both have matching glum expressions on their faces. I have no doubts that they didn’t mean for any of this to happen. The truth is, I don’t need guards. I just need my mates. They’re the ones who are supposed to protect me and they are the only ones I trust to protect me.

The firefighters, cops, and ambulances arrive at the scene. They try to take me to the hospital, but I compel them to think that I’m fine. I know they wouldn’t let me go easily, so it’s better this way. Even if I hate manipulating humans, this is the only way.

After I convince everybody that I’m fine… or compel them to believe it… they leave us alone.

I talk to Courtney, Gemma, and Piper. They were all super worried about me and I make sure they know that I’m okay. I can see just how scared they were when they realized I wasn’t coming out. Gemma had tried to go back in to get me, but she ended up burning her hand on the door. It was too hot to even open. That’s when Hugo and Max came inside to look for me. But it was my mates who found me. They broke down the door to the bathroom and carried my unconscious body from the building.

Upon hearing that, I realize why my mates are so mad. My guards almost let me die. And I know that they did all they could to protect me, but it truly isn’t their place. I should have put my foot down when Regius sent them in the first place, but part of me wanted to make my bio dad happy. But enough is enough.

I walk over to Hugo and Max and I use my influence to tell them to leave. I’m sick of it. I won’t let Regius run my life anymore. He might be my bio dad, but he doesn’t know what is best for me. Only I know what’s best for me. Only my mates know.

After that, we head to my house for the night. I smell like smoke and when I see my reflection in the window of the car, I catch sight of the black soot that covers me.

“Let’s take my car,” I say, not wanting to dirty up the inside of Kade’s new SUV.

After he wrecked his old one, his parents went out and bought him another one. He got a red one this time, instead of black. I told him red looked better and I love that he picked out the one I liked.

“Get in the car,” Kade commands. “I don’t give a crap about this car. I only care about you.”

My heart warms.

Ty gets into the backseat and pulls me into his lap. I’m surprised when Damon gets in the back too. He pulls my legs onto his lap and they both hold onto me, like they can’t stand not touching me right now. I’m glad because I want to touch them all. I need to.

Tonight was too much for all of us. I almost died and the thought is scary and heartbreaking. I just met my mates. I don’t want to leave them now.

“Thank you for saving me,” I whisper, knowing they can all hear me.

I swear to never be apart from them again.




I want to live.




When we get back to the house, my mates are so attentive to me. Ty actually carries me up the stairs, despite the fact that I tell him I can walk fine on my own. I kind of like him taking care of me like this.

Kade and Damon come with us and Ty helps me out of my dirty clothes and then carries me into the shower. He still has his own clothes on, but I don’t think he cares. Right now, all he’s focused on is taking care of me, and it’s a good feeling. He washes my hair and gets all the soot off my body. When he’s finished, he shuts off the water. Damon is waiting outside the shower with a towel. He dries off my hair and my body, helping me to put on some pajamas—basically one of his old t-shirts that I stole.

I steal clothes from all my guys because their shirts are way more comfy to wear to bed than mine.

After I’m dressed, Kade sits me on the counter and starts to brush my hair. He brushes it so softly and gently, like he’s scared he’s going to hurt me.

This only solidifies the fact that I have the best mates ever. They way they take care of me is so sweet. My heart swells and tears press against the back of my eyes. I’m so lucky to have them.

Damon gets some dry clothes for Ty and he changes while Kade carries me to my bed. He lays me down and then climbs in beside me. I rest my head on his chest and he gently strokes my back.

Damon climbs onto the bed, getting on the other side of me. After a few minutes, Ty joins us. The bed is completely packed and we are all pushed together, but I like this. I don’t think I could handle not sleeping with my mates after what happened today. I just need to be close to them. I need to touch them and know that everything is okay.

I almost died today. And I don’t like to think about it, but it’s true.

Before we left to come home, the firefighters were able to tell right away that it was a grease fire. The fire was spreading so fast that if my guys had been any later, I don’t know what would’ve happened. It’s completely frightening.

What would happen to my mates if something happened to me? They would be so heartbroken. And even if they were able to move on, like Damon’s dad has, it would never be the same. Estaban is happy with Victoria, yes, but he’s not complete. There will always be a sadness in his eyes that will never go away. And I don’t want that for my mates. I want them to be happy and to thrive. And I want to be here with them.

“Thank you for coming to get me.” My face is still buried against Kade’s chest, but I’m talking to them all.

“We will always come after you.” Damon squeezes my thigh.

“I feel like I need to start saying I love you more because you never know what could happen.” A tear leaks from my eye onto Kade’s naked chest. “Whoever these people are… they really want me gone. Why do they even want the throne so bad? I don’t want to be the princess.”

Kade wipes the tears from under my eyes. “Hey… none of that. You can’t help who you were born as. And you know that we will support you no matter what you choose. But I think you make a great princess.”

I grin.

He’s sweet.

But I also think he’s wrong.

I don’t know the first thing about being a princess. So what if I’m the dragon king’s only heir? I’ve only met the guy once that I know of. I mean… I must’ve known him when I was a baby, but I don’t remember.

I honestly think I did know him as a baby, because there is something so familiar about him. I feel comfortable around him, even though I like to pretend that I don’t.

I should be nicer to him. I know he loves me. Everything he sacrificed was to protect me. I can’t even imagine how hard it must have been for him and Mom to be away from each other. And they did that for me. The thought of being away from my mates like that makes me feel sick to my stomach.

No. I can’t even fathom it.

“What do you think Regius is going to say about what happened?” I ask.

“He’s probably going to be pissed,” Ty answers. “I hope he’s as pissed as I am that your guards didn’t protect you.”

“I told him that I didn’t need guards. You guys protect me better than anybody else can.”

It’s true.

I can feel through our mate bond how happy what I said makes them. They like that I trust them with my safety. And I know that they’re capable of protecting me. They’ve proven it time and time again. It’s not my fault Regius wouldn’t stop to listen when I told him so.

“I imagine he’s probably going to come back to Vegas,” Damon says.

The thought doesn’t scare me as much as it used to. “I think it would be a good thing if he came. Maybe it’s time to stop hiding and cowering. We should fight back.”

“I don’t think King Regius has ever hidden or been a coward.” Kade strokes my hair. “He did hide you and your mom. I get that—I would want to hide you and protect you too if I were him. But he would never back down from a fight. And trust me when I say, he would never lose.”

“So isn’t the safest place my mom and I could be with him?” I ask.

“No. I think it was safer for you to be hidden,” Ty says.

Maybe.

I still don’t like hiding.

I just want all this to be over. I want to be able to enjoy this time with my mates. And I definitely won’t want to have to worry about getting trapped in a burning building. I want to live.
















Saturday, December 14

Very interesting.




On Saturday morning, I make my way downstairs to grab some breakfast. I keep Damon’s shirt on, not wanting to get dressed yet. His shirt is comfy. Both Kade and Damon are already up, but Ty is still asleep when I head down.

Ty has had a pretty busy week. He’s been doing something with his family and so I haven’t seen him as much as I wanted to, but I know he must need the rest if he’s sleeping in, so I’m careful not to wake him.

When I arrive downstairs, voices filter to me from the kitchen, and the smell of food being cooked permeates the air. My stomach growls as I enter, hoping something good is being prepared. I spot our cook by the stove. I guess she is back from helping her mom out. I’m glad she’s back because I am sick of having cereal. I would cook myself, but Victoria straight up won’t let me. I think she’s scared I’m going to make a mess or maybe even set the kitchen on fire or something like that. I want to tell her I’m a decent cook. Well… decent in the fact that I can follow instructions and I can definitely cook eggs. Well… only scrambled. I can’t fry an egg to save my life. I always flip it wrong.

“Why are you never wearing clothes?”

I turn around when I hear Regius’s voice. He’s sitting at the table in the kitchen. Damon and Kade are beside him looking very uncomfortable.

“Why do you always show up at my house without notice?” I fire back, putting my hands on my hips.

Honestly, this shirt covers way more than that dress I was wearing did.

I walk over and take a seat at the table between Kade and Damon.

“You’re my daughter. I’m allowed to show up whenever I want.” Regius narrows his eyes at me. “I don’t remember being this sarcastic at your age.”

I grin. “I learned that from my mom.”

I’m still sad when I think about her, but I’m glad I have these good memories of her. It doesn’t all have to be sad.

“I want to know why you sent my guards away after what happened last night.” His voice is harsh now and his eyes darken with anger. “What if something had happened to you and there was nobody to protect you?”

I grind my teeth.

How dare he say that in front of my mates?

“You know very well that my mates are capable of taking care of me. They’re the ones who took care of me last night when your guards couldn’t.” I point my finger at him. “Not once have I ever gotten hurt with my mates. They always protect me. But your guards couldn’t even do that. So don’t get me started on your guards.”

His face turns red. “You’re too young to be mated.”

I laugh, but it sounds bitter even to my own ears. “It’s too late for that. Are you forgetting that I’m half succubus?”

His eyes flash black for a second, then they switch back to his blue color. I can tell he’s pissed and I probably shouldn’t have said what I did, but I can’t take it back now.

I sigh. “Look, I didn’t just mate with them right away. I made them wait, like, three months. Which apparently is a big deal. We waited until I was eighteen. And even if we didn’t wait, they’re my mates. It’s not like they’re some random boyfriends that are going to dump me after we graduate because we’re going to different colleges. They’re my forever and I love them. I didn’t rush into it, they never pressured me, and I have no regrets.”

His face relaxes a little at my words, but his shoulders are still tense.

“I waited for them and they waited for me.” I motion at Kade and Damon. Ty didn’t wait, but Regius doesn’t need to know that. “It was special. And I am not going to let you take away from what we did or make it dirty somehow, okay? I know that we’re young, but I know this is what’s right.”

His shoulders sag, and I know I’ve won this argument.

Plus, I can almost guarantee my parents didn’t wait on one another. He said he was over four hundred years old when he found my mom and my mom was over two hundred years old. I honestly feel so lucky that I did get to experience my first time with my mates.

“Tomorrow, we are leaving,” Regius says.

“Leave for where?”

“My home in St. Croix.” His voice leaves no room for negotiation. “I don’t feel safe with you here and I’d rather have you with me.”

I nod. “Okay.”

“And I think it’s best if it’s just you and I,” he adds.

I shake my head. “Not a chance.”

Regius sighs. “Fine. Your mates can come. But they’re getting separate rooms.”

I grin.

They can have separate rooms, but they’re still sleeping with me.

Regius doesn’t need to know that though.

He stands up from the table, his chair scraping against the floor. “I will be here at five tomorrow morning to pick you up.” He looks at Kade and Damon. “Everybody better be packed and ready or I will leave all of you and just take my daughter. Mate bond or not, she’s still a teenager and she’s still my daughter.”

“We’ll be ready,” Damon promises.

Regius leaves the kitchen and I look at Kade and Damon. Both of them seem relieved as he walks out.

That was freaking intense.

“Food is ready,” the cook says.

My stomach is in knots now.

But I’m still hungry, so I go and grab a plate.

Tomorrow is going to be very interesting.




I will try.




Since we’re leaving tomorrow, Victoria decided that tonight is the perfect time for a ‘family dinner.’ Basically, any excuse for her to put on a dress and throw a party she will take. And apparently me, Damon, Ty, and Kade leaving for St. Croix tomorrow is reason for her to throw a party.

She even invited Regius, which I’m not sure how I feel about.

I wish we were just having a chill night, but I guess I can get dressed up.

When I lived with my mom, we never dressed up for dinner at home. We would occasionally dress up if we were going out, but that was rare. I can only remember a handful of times we had ever done that.

I walk into my closet and pick out a dress that I know Victoria will approve of and get ready for dinner. I even take the time to curl my hair—that’ll save me time tomorrow. I can just put my leftover curls in a ponytail for the plane and I won’t even have to wash it beforehand.

Kade and Ty had to go home to pack their bags. I packed mine earlier and I’m pretty sure that’s what Damon is doing now. I already looked up the weather in St. Croix and it’s nice—really nice. I’ve never been to the Virgin Islands before and I’m excited about the experience. I love the water and I love the beach, so it’ll be a fun adventure, especially since I get to go there with my mates.

There is a knock on my door. Since nobody walks inside, I know it’s not my mates. I expect to see Victoria when I open the door, but instead I see Regius on the other side. His jaw goes lax when he sees me.

I push my hair behind my ear. “Um… do you wanna come in?”

“Sure.”

I open the door so he can walk in, not bothering to shut it behind him.

“You look beautiful, Reign. So much like your mother,” Regius says.

I grin. “Thank you.”

I’ve been told my whole life that I look like my mom, but hearing it from my bio dad somehow means more.

“You should wear clothes more often,” he says.

I laugh. “I always wear clothes. You just always show up unannounced.”

He smiles to let me know he’s teasing. “There is a lot that I have to tell you about when we get to St. Croix. Things about you and our family and what it means that you’re the princess.”

“Am I going to get princess training?” I ask, almost joking.

“I suppose you could call it that,” he answers. “I’m also excited to get to know you. Hiding your mother and you is the hardest thing I’ve ever had to do. It killed me not to raise you myself, but I knew you’d be safer if you were raised human.”

“Thank you for all your sacrifices. I know that must have been really hard for Mom and you. I wish I could’ve known.”

“Me too.”

Regius looks so sad. I walk over to him and wrap my arms around his waist, giving him a hug. It takes him a moment to hug me back. I can tell he wasn’t expecting me to do that and to be honest, I wasn’t expecting to do it either.

He and I haven’t exactly gotten along since we met earlier in the week, but I feel like St. Croix is going to be a new start for us. Maybe we can start to build a father-daughter relationship—the kind of relationship we should’ve had my whole life.

“I’m looking forward to getting to know you,” I say, once I step back. “But you have to be nice to my mates.”

“I will try.”

“I think you’ll like them once you get to know them. They treat me like a princess for real. They always have, even before they knew you were my bio dad.” I bite the corner of my lip, anxious that I called him ‘bio dad’ out loud. That was supposed to be just for my head.

“I would like it if you could call me Dad.” He glances at me, an anxious look on his face. “I understand if you’re not comfortable calling me dad yet, but I hope someday soon you will.”

I nod, not wanting to give him an answer either way.

I spent my whole life thinking that my father was dead. Now that I know the truth, it’s going to take a little bit of time to adjust.

Regius pulls me closer to him, giving me one last hug before he leaves my room, and I stay inside for a moment longer to collect my thoughts.

I have a dad now. Things are different.

If Mom were still alive, I definitely think she’d want me to call him Dad. And I know he must be hurting so much from losing my mom. Maybe if I’m close to him it will help him.

I decide right then and there to give bio dad a fair shot. I will try not to fight with him, unless it’s about my mates, but I know he will come to see reason with them. Once he sees how well they truly treat me, I know he will be on my side when it comes to them.




Is that a good thing?




For some reason, Ty’s parents were unable to make it. Ty doesn’t seem to bummed out about it, but I kind of am. I spend so much time with Kade’s parents, and obviously I spend time with Damon’s dad. I just never get to spend time with Ty’s parents. I don’t even remember their names because I see them so little.

When I get to the formal dining room, Victoria ‘approves’ of my dress. Honestly, I’ve learned it doesn’t take much to make her happy. As long as I wear a nice dress, she seems to be happy. And I find that everything is easier when she’s happy. I know that she and I haven’t had the best relationship, but I’m hoping we can improve it. I really want her to not hate me anymore.

As Kade’s parents arrive, they tell me congratulations. I guess Kade told them that I had completed the mate bond with Damon and Ty now. It’s so weird that ‘bonding’ is such a big deal to dragons. Humans aren’t really open with their sexuality and it’s just part of dragon culture. Completing a mate bond is kind of like a wedding to humans. Kade’s mom even wants to have a celebration for us, but I feel so awkward about that. It’s like throwing a ‘I just had sex’ party.

Ty snorts at my thoughts and I realize I wasn’t blocking them. I’m usually pretty good at blocking my thoughts, but sometimes I project them if I’m feeling embarrassed or uncomfortable. It’s something I have to work on, but at least Ty thinks my thoughts are funny.

I sit between Kade and Ty at the dining table. Regius sits across from me and Damon somehow got stuck right beside Regius. I give Damon an encouraging smile, but his face is white. I know that Regius scares my mates and I’m hoping that our trip to St. Croix will change that.

Actually, come to think of it, everybody seems a little uncomfortable, other than Victoria and me. I think Regius kind of scares them all.

I don’t want to be the queen one day if it means people will fear me. Or maybe they just fear Regius because he gives them a reason to fear? It’s something I hope to figure out when we’re in St. Croix.

After we eat, Victoria gets staff to start clearing the table to bring out dessert.

Everybody is so quiet tonight. It’s so weird. And I don’t know how to break the silence, not really.

“What is St. Croix like?” I ask Regius in an attempt to at least have some kind of conversation.

“It’s nice. It’s warm, even this time of year,” he answers. “My home is on the beach. I think you’ll enjoy it.”

“I packed so many bikinis. I plan on spending everyday in the water.” I smile just thinking about it.

“It’s not really appropriate for you to wear bikinis,” he says, sitting up straighter.

I roll my eyes and decide to ignore that comment.

“A succubus is taught to embrace her body,” Victoria puts forth, clearly not intimidated by Regius, not one bit. “Perhaps you forgot that Reign isn’t just a dragon princess, but she’s also from the royal succubi line.”

“Wait. What?” I ask, my jaw going lax.

“My own cousin is king,” she says, beaming proudly. “If anything happens to him, I’m next in line. He still hasn’t had children.”

Seriously?

How am I, the most awkward being on the planet, from not one royal line, but two of them?

“Reign may be a succubus, but she is first and foremost a dragon,” Regius says in a firm tone. “And not just any dragon, she is the future queen, for goodness’ sake. I don’t want her prancing around in a bikini.”

Prancing around?

And here I thought Regius and I were making progress.

“I will wear what I want.” I say the words simply with no room for argument. I’m not going to let Regius control my life, even if I am the princess. “If the dragons can’t handle a succubus princess I can always step down.”

“Actually, you can’t,” Regius says. “You are the princess and there is nothing anybody can do about it. We’re not like wolves who kill their alpha and take over. The Basilicus family has reigned since the beginning and we will always reign.”

Yikes.

I didn’t know that.

It’s also a little frightening to think I have no choice but to be the princess. I’m not sure I like that, but I’m certain Regius will teach me more about my duty and my heritage while we’re in St. Croix.

And he better freaking get used to me being in a bikini, because if he tells me not to wear a bikini I will make sure I walk around in nothing but a bikini the whole time.

Kade, Ty, and Damon all laugh, and I know they’ve heard my thoughts.

Regius glares at Damon. He immediately stops laughing.

Regius turns to me. “Are you talking to them?”

Kade answers for me. “Sometimes when Reign is upset, she projects her thoughts. And she thought something really funny.”

Regius continues to look at me. “What were you thinking?”

“Uh…” I hesitate, looking down. “I was just thinking that if you tell me not to wear a bikini I’ll make sure that a bikini is the only thing I wear.”

To my surprise, he actually laughs. “You’re so much like me.”

I look at him, tilting my head. “Is that a good thing?”

“It’s good and bad.” He sits back in his chair, a carefree smile on his face.

I swear that every time I talk to Regius, he makes less and less sense, but I do like seeing him smile. He doesn’t smile nearly enough. Though, I guess he hasn’t a lot of reason to in his life. He was handed a duty, just like me. Someday, I am going to be the leader and I never asked to be.

I lean forward, looking at him. “You do realize that even though you plan to put my mates in separate rooms, I’m still going to sleep with them, right?”

He shrugs. “I won’t stop you.”

Good.

Cause I one hundred percent would fight him on that.

“I can admit when I’m wrong,” Regius says. “And I was wrong about the guards. There is nobody more suited to protect you than your mates.”

I smile, knowing that this right here is as close to an ‘approval’ as I will ever get from my bio dad.

He turns to look at Damon, then Kade and Ty. “But if any of you hurt my daughter, you will rue the day you were born.”

Well… if that doesn’t scare my mates away, literally nothing will.




Will it always be like this?




Instead of trying to fit four people, three of them large men, on one bed, we opt to sleep on the floor. Kade makes a huge pallet on the floor of my room so we can all lie down together.

I think my mates are afraid that Regius is going to force us to sleep separate in St. Croix, but I’m not going to let that happen. They might be scared of my bio dad, but I’m certainly not.

“Why is everybody so scared of Regius?” I ask the guys.

I am sandwiched between Damon and Ty tonight, with Kade on the other side of Ty.

Kade has his arms behind his head and his ankles crossed. “Have you met the guy? He’s terrifying.”

“I heard once that he literally knocked somebody’s head off with just his hand,” Damon says.

My mouth falls open as I look over him. “Please tell me you’re joking.”

“The dude deserved it.” Damon turns so that he’s facing me. “King Regius is strong—the strongest dragon shifter there is. It’s literally in his blood, and yours too. So that is why everybody is scared of him.”

“I don’t feel strong.” Maybe because I’m part succubus. What if me being part succubus means I’m not strong enough to rule someday? Maybe these people are right to come after me.

“That’s because you haven’t shifted yet.” Ty squeezes my thigh. “Once you shift, everything changes.”

But now all I am thinking about is his hand on my thigh. And Ty must know that because he smirks at me.

Will it always feel like this? Or do I just feel like this because I’m a succubus?

“Am I incapable of thinking of anything but sex?” I sigh, staring at the ceiling. “And is it just because I’m a succubus?”

“I don’t know, but I like it.” Kade has a huge grin on his face when he says it and I don’t even have to look to know it’s there. I can hear the smile in his voice.

“I think every mates couple is like this,” Damon says. “At least in the beginning.”

“But what if I’m always like this?” I bite my lip, wondering if the guys will ever get sick of having sex with me.

“I’m definitely okay with that.” Ty surprises me by leaning over and kissing me.

And, well…

We all know what happens next.
















Sunday, December 15

They messed with the wrong girl.




The next morning comes way too early.

And, okay, maybe I didn’t have to stay up as late as I did, but I fully blame Ty.

I wake up in time to get a quick shower, not bothering to wash my hair. I get dressed in comfy clothes since we’re going to be on a plane for a good eight hours today. Thankfully, Victoria will be asleep and won’t be there to disapprove of me wearing leggings and a t-shirt.

Regius shows up at five in the morning just as he promised he would. I’m pretty much dragging as the guys load all our bags into the back of Regius’s SUV.

“You look tired.” Regius opens the passenger side door for me, motioning for me to climb inside.

I’m too sleepy to argue, so I get in. “I am.”

He shuts the door and walks around to the driver’s side.

I buckle my seatbelt.

“Did you not sleep well last night?” He starts the SUV as the guys shut the back hatch.

I shrug, not wanting to answer him either way.

How am I supposed to explain to my bio dad that I was up way too late having sex with my mates? Yeah, not a conversation I want to have at five in the morning. No, not a conversation I want too have ever.

The guys open the back doors and start getting in. I probably should’ve sat back there so the three of them wouldn’t be smooshed onto on bench seat, but I figured none of them would want to sit up here with Regius.

“Why didn’t you sleep?” Regius asks again, this time more urgent.

Why is he so persistent.

“I just… wasn’t tired.” It’s kind of true. I was more horny than tired, so there is that.

The back doors shut and the guys buckle in. I’m thankful when Regius decides to drop asking me why I didn’t sleep and decides to just drive toward the airport.

“What are those pants things you’re wearing?” Regius pulls the car onto the main road.

I look at my legs to see what I’m wearing and remember I put on leggings. “Leggings.”

“What are leggings?”

I shrug. “Pants. I guess they’re kind of for working out, maybe? But they’re comfy so women started wearing them for everyday. I figured since we’re going to be on a plane all day, I want to be comfy.”

“They’re a little tight.”

I roll my eyes. “They’re stretchy. They’re supposed to be tight.”

“Huh,” he says, in a disapproving tone.

“Are you going to disaprove of literally everything I say, do, and wear?” I throw my hands up as I ask the question. I’m genuinely annoyed with his attitude toward me and my mates. He’s acting like…

Like I’m still a kid.

My heart sinks as I realize, that is exactly how he’s acting.

He didn’t get to see me grow up into the woman I am today. He still sees me as a child.

I guess I could be nicer to him about it. I’m not exactly showing him how mature I am by arguing with him about everything. I just need to find the balance between being his daughter and still being a woman.

“I’m sorry. You’re right. You should wear what you want.” He sighs. “I wish your mother were here. She always knows what to say.”

He’s right about that. She does always know what to say.

“I miss her,” I admit, looking out the front of the car. I don’t want to look at him because if I do, I think I might cry.

I feel a hand on my shoulder and look back to see Ty’s hand squeezing me.

My mates are so sweet.

I give him a smile.

There is a loud noise, and I look forward at the road. Regius is slowing the car down, pulling it off to the shoulder.

“What’s going on?” I ask.

“Flat tire.” He puts the car into park and takes off his seatbelt.

“I can change it.” I take off my seat belt as well.

Regius raises and eyebrow at me.

“What? Mom said I had to learn how to change a flat before I was allowed to drive.” I shrug a shoulder.

He grins. “I taught her how to change a flat.”

My heart warms. I love the idea of Regius taking the time to teach my mom how to change a flat. Like… it’s something he did for his own peace of mind, but also because he wanted my mom to be safe.

He really did love her. I can see it in his eyes every time he talks about her.

I get out of the car. The guys get out too, and Regius. The guys have to take out all of our luggage so we can get to the spare tire. I start to grab it out of the back when Kade grabs my arm.

“They got this.” Kade grins at me as Ty grabs the spare like it weighs nothing.

Yeah, okay. I’d rather watch anyway.

As the tire is moved, I see an envelope sitting underneath where the tire was. It is a little smashed from the weight of the tire, but my name is printed on the front.

What the heck?

I reach for the envelope, but Regius grabs it first, opening it. I lean over so I can read it.




You really think going to St. Croix is going to keep you safe?




Regius cruses, wadding up the paper. He grabs his phone from his pocket, leaving Ty, Damon, Kade, and I in the back.

“I’m going to get this tire changed. We don’t need to be out here in the open like this.” Ty moves toward the passenger side where the flat is and starts to jack up the SUV. Damon grabs the spare and goes with him.

“This is crazy.” I turn to Kade. “Whoever this is… they’re really persistent.”

“Don’t worry.” Kade puts his arm around me, kissing my cheek. “We will keep you safe.”

I believe him. My mates have never let me down before. Why would they start now?

While Damon and Ty are changing the flat, Regius walks back around by us.

“I upped security in St. Croix.” Regius stuffs his phone back into his pocket.

“Do you think more security is really going to help?” I motion to the flat tire that is now on the ground. “Whoever this is, they’re proving that they can get to us no matter where we are.”

“I will protect you.” Regius’s face is red and I can tell he’s really upset.

Whoever this… they’re going to regret coming after me. I know that. Not just because of Regius, but because of my mates too.

“I’m going to teach you what it means to be a member of the Basilicus royal family.” He furrows his brows. “Reign, you are the true heir and I will help you prove that to everybody.”

I don’t feel like I have anything to prove, but I will do whatever it takes to get all of this to stop and I will do what it takes to make Regius happy.

I didn’t even want this. I didn’t want to be Princess. But now… now I want to be Princess just so I can prove these people wrong. They messed with the wrong girl.

“I want to learn everything that you can possibly teach me.” I give Regius a curt nod. “Let’s end this.”

He grins. “Gladly.”




A castle on the beach.




It’s nearly six o’clock at night when we land in St. Croix and the sun is already setting. I’m a little disappointed that I don’t get to explore in the light a little bit, but I’m excited for the promises tomorrow brings.

I’m excited to be in St. Croix. The ocean has always been my favorite place to be—well, it was before I moved to Vegas. Now my favorite place is with my mates. But if I can be by the water and with my mates, then that makes me even happier.

When we arrive at the airport, I’m surprised that there are a ton of people waiting for us. Regius walks to the car, his head held high, but a ton of men in suits swarm me, like I’m the freaking president or something.

Well… I guess I am the princess, but it’s still weird that they’re treating me like this.

We get into the back of a limo. I sit by Regius. Ty and Kade sit down on a seat facing us and Damon sits on the other side of me.

I look to Regius for answers. “What the heck is this?”

“Welcome home,” he says simply, like that should answer all my questions.

It doesn’t.

The car takes off, towards Regius’s house, I suppose.

I raise an eyebrow. “What do you mean by welcome home?”

“I mean St. Croix is home.” He grins. “This is where the dragons are based out of. Actually, pretty much all the supernaturals are based in this general area.”

“I thought Vegas was home,” I say, shaking my head in confusion. “Dragon Academy is in Vegas.”

“The school is there, yes. But this is where the dragon capitol is.”

I touch the base of my neck, narrowing my eyes. “Wait… So do we interact with the other supernaturals? Because so far, the dragons have been very elite. They don’t seem to like anybody who isn’t a dragon shifter.”

Meaning me.

They hate me.

“We do interact with other supernaturals, but it’s complicated. I will explain all of that to you during your training.” Regius motions out the window. “Isn’t the view here spectacular?”

It’s obvious he is wanting to change the subject, but I do look out the window. He’s right. The view is gorgeous. I can’t wait to see it in the day time, I suspect its a lot better when you can actually see it.

St. Croix is absolutely breathtaking. It’s easy to see why the dragons like it here.

Why would they put the school in Vegas? I’d much rather be here.

I’m sure all of it is things I will find out as time goes along and I learn what it means to be a dragon shifter.

I wonder how I am going to learn about my succubus side. Victoria hasn’t really taught me much. She tried to teach me how to control my ‘lust blast,’ but that didn’t work. I think my succubus just wasn’t going to be happy until I completed my mate bond with all my mates, which I have now. She has calmed down a lot.

We pull up to a gate and it opens right as the limo pulls up. Behind the huge gate, there is a freaking castle.

A castle!

Of course Regius lives in a castle. He’s the king. I just… I don’t know what I was expecting. Maybe a house like the one we have in Vegas? But nope. He has a castle, turrets and all.

“I’ve never seen a castle on the beach.” My mouth is agape as we pull up to the front.

“Really?” Regius looks genuinely baffled by my admission.

“Isn’t Shifter Academy on the beach?” Damon asks.

“What is Shifter Academy?” I glance at Damon for an answer.

“I keep forgetting you’re new to this. Um… Shifter Academy is a school for all of the shifters to come together. They want there to be less animosity between the different kinds of supernaturals. So they put all the shifters in one school.”

“Why don’t dragons go there?” I ask. “Aren’t we shifters, technically?”

Damon nods. “But like you said—dragons are elite.”

Yeah. Cause that totally answers my question.

Still… I know that these are the things I’m going to learn while I’m here in St. Croix.

The limo doors open and Damon gets out first, then he helps me out. Ty, Kade, and Regius get out next. I stand in front of the castle, just staring at it.

Sometimes this life just doesn’t seem real. Like… how is this real? It’s something straight out of a fairytale—dragons and all. And humans are just blissfully ignorant to what is going on right under their noses.

Honestly… I don’t get how we stay hidden. We’re freaking dragons. And, sure, there are myths and legends of dragons, but they’re just stories. And even the stories have it all wrong.

“Welcome home, Reign.” Regius steps up beside me.

I feel so small here next to the castle. And I especially feel small next to Regius, who is seriously almost a foot taller than me. And as a girl who is 5’9”, feeling small is a new feeling.

Being here is going to be a fun adventure. I can’t wait to see what St. Croix has in store.

When we walk inside, Regius gives the four of us a tour. What surprises me is that the castle feels more like a home on the inside. Well… a giant home… but still, home. And I like it.

I am definitely going to like St. Croix.




Tradition.




It’s cute when Regius shows us our rooms.

He literally put the guys on a different floor and on a different side.

Ha, like that will keep them away.

Still… the four of us go to our respective rooms to unpack and get a shower. It’s only just after six at night, but I’m exhausted from the flight. I end up putting on a t-shirt I stole from one of my guys and a pair of shorts. The shirt is literally longer than my shorts, but if I don’t wear the shorts, Regius would probably throw a fit, so this is better.

I’m hungry, so after I get dressed, I head downstairs hoping to find the kitchen. Regius did show us where the kitchen is on our tour, but this house is massive. There is an east wing and a west wing, which is just insane.

After only a moment of exploring, I come across the kitchen. It’s pretty easy to locate. While I’m looking for the pantry so I can drum up some snacks, I find a Slurpee machine.

Are you kidding?

This is everything I’ve ever wanted in my life.

“Your mom had that installed.”

I jump, putting a hand to my heart. I look over at Regius, who is leaning against the door frame with a smile on this face.

“When she was pregnant with you, she drank probably three or four a day.” Regius puts his hands into his pockets, looking at me. “I take it you approve?”

I nod. “Mom and I used to do movie nights every week—usually on Sunday night. We would get a huge bowl of popcorn, air popped, obviously. And then we would get a Slurpee from the gas station and we’d watch a movie together. It was our tradition.”

He steps forward. “It’s Sunday night now. Maybe we should continue her tradition.”

“I’d like that.” I look up at him, feeling a little overwhelmed.

I can’t help but wonder what Sunday nights would have been like if my mom hadn’t had to hide with me. Would Regius be part of our Sunday tradition? Or would our tradition be completely different.

I know that I shouldn’t wonder ‘what if,’ but I seriously can’t help myself when it comes to Regius. My whole life I’ve been missing an important piece to it—my dad. And now that he’s here… well… I have to wonder.

“I hear your boyfriends.” Regius frowns, then he looks at me. “Where are your clothes? Shouldn’t you be wearing pants or something?”

I pull up my shirt. “I’m wearing shorts.”

He rolls his eyes. “Those barely cover you.”

I shrug. “Mom never complained.”

That shuts him right up.

A few seconds later, Ty, Damon, and Kade poke their head in the door.

“Found you,” Ty says.

“We got lost.” Kade grins as he admits it.

The house is huge.

“Guys, there is a Slurpee machine.” I point at the machine.

“Sweet.” Damon walks in to get a better look.

“Do you guys want to watch a movie?” I bite the corner of my lip, looking at Regius. I hope he’s okay with my mates joining us. The guys are a permanent part of my life, so he’s going to have to get used to them.

“I’ll make the popcorn,” Regius says, after a moment of silence.

I smile widely at him.

I was worried he was going to tell them to get lost. I’m glad that’s not the case.

The guys and I get Slurpees for the five of us while Regius makes the popcorn. We follow him into the theater.

It’s official—my dad has the coolest castle ever. It’s on the beach. It has a Slurpee machine. It has a theater. What more could a girl ask for in a castle? And never mind the huge closet and bathroom that’s attached to my room.

I think I’m going to like St. Croix.

Later that night, after the movie is over, Regius doesn’t even say a word as the guys and I go to my room.

Maybe he’s warming up to them after all. I really hope so, ’cause I want my dad to get along with my mates. It’s important to me, and I hope that he can see that. I know my mates do, so they’re trying.

They’re trying even though they’re scared of him, which proves that I have the best mates ever.

I go to sleep easily that night, feeling more content than I ever have.
















Monday, December 16

Surfing, kind of.




On Monday morning, the guys wake me up way too early, and unfortunately, it’s not for sex. They want to watch the sunrise and go surfing. Never mind the fact that I don’t know how to surf, they want to teach me. So even though I am not a morning person before six, I still get up. But only because my mates are excited and I want to make them happy.

I get ready quickly, throwing my hair into a messy bun and putting on my bikini. I grab shorts and a tank top to put on until we go into the water, simply because I know Regius doesn’t like when I wear skimpy clothes around the house and I’d rather not piss him off if I can help it.

Thankfully, Regius is nowhere to be seen as we head to the beach—he’s probably sleeping, like a normal person.

“You’re cute when you’re grumpy in the morning.” Damon smacks my butt as we walk toward the water.

I try to glare at him, but he’s so cute. I can’t help but smile. “And you’re lucky you’re adorable.”

“Found the surfboards.”

I hear Kade from behind us, so I turn around and see Kade and Ty carrying surfboards our way. I know that surfboards aren’t light, but they carry two each, like they’re nothing.

“How did you guys even know there were surfboards here?” I ask. “Regius doesn’t seem like the surfing type.”

“Are you kidding? He loves surfing.” Ty raises an eyebrow, like he’s judging me for not knowing this. “He gave us very strict instructions not to touch his surfboard.”

I don’t know why, but I’m having a hard time picturing Regius surfing, but then again… I’d probably take up surfing if this were my house too. He’s been around for over four hundred years, what else is he going to do?

Four hundred years…

How long am I going to live? It’s crazy to even think about that. There is so much I can do with all that time.

But then again, somebody could lock me in a bathroom again and set the place on fire. This time, my mates might be too late. So even though I could potentially live many lifetimes, I should still live every single day like it’s my last, because it could be.

The four of us sit down in the sand as we watch the sun rise over the ocean. I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything so pretty in my life. Watching the sky change from purple, pink, orange, yellow, and blue is better than any painting I’ve ever seen. It’s seriously worth waking up before six in the morning to see this.

Once the sun had risen, the guys paddle out on their boards. I paddle with them, but I have no clue what I’m doing and my arms feel tired already. I didn’t really come out here to surf though. I wanted to spend time with my mates and if my mates like surfing, then I will learn how to do it.

A big wave comes and I watch Ty and Damon both paddle toward it. They surf into the shore, neither of them falling. They’re actually not bad at surfing. I should have known—my guys are very athletic and I don’t think they’re bad at anything.

They paddle back toward Kade and I.

All of that work just to paddle back out here? It is really worth it?

The guys explain to me what to do. It sounds easy in theory, but I have a feeling it won’t be that easy. They tell me to paddle toward the next wave, so I do. I follow their instruction and try to stand up. Before I get halfway up, my board flips over and I go under water. I swim back up and hear the guys laughing.

I flip them off.

“It’s easier if we teach you on the sand first,” Ty says, as I get back over to them.

“Then why did you bring me out here?” I glare at him.

“We wanted to see you crash.” He chuckles.

I roll my eyes. “Not funny guys.”

“We just wanted you out here with us,” Kade says.

And how can I be mad at that? Isn’t that what I want anyway? To spend time with my mates.

“Fine.” I sigh. “But you guys have to actually try to teach me before we do this again.”

“Promise,” Damon agrees.

I just sit on my surfboard and watch the guys surfing. Sometimes they ride it all the way and sometimes they crash. They’re having a blast, which is the best part of this morning. I love seeing them this happy.

I decide right then that I want to move somewhere on the beach after we graduate high school. I want to wake up to this every morning—even if it is way too early. I want to learn how to surf so I can enjoy this with them. And I want us to all be happy.

“You look happy,” Damon says, as he floats beside me on his board. Ty and Kade are currently paddling toward a wave.

“I am happy. I like it here.” I look at the sky, which is now fully blue. There isn’t a cloud in sight. “I’m in the ocean and it’s December. This is… the best.”

“Maybe we can move here after we graduate,” he suggests.

I smile. “I would like that a lot. I actually think about that a lot—where we will live after graduation. It’s coming up fast. And I know that I am tired of all of us living in separate houses.”

“Me too. I’m sure Ty and Kade will be happy not to live at two places anymore. They practically stay over every night now.” Damon looks at me, the sun making a halo over his head. “I think we belong here.”

“I think so too.”

And I do.

Us, being in the water together like this… it’s so peaceful.

Being in St. Croix is going to be a blast.

Honestly, I never want to leave.




French toast.




After surfing, the guys are starving so we head inside for breakfast. Regius has a cook, which doesn’t surprise me. He probably has a lot of people working here—how else could a place this big be this clean if there weren’t multiple people cleaning and dusting it every single day?

His cook is a nice older lady who is a foot shorter than me. I wonder how she doesn’t feel intimidated by Regius. I also wonder if she’s human. She doesn’t look like the other supernaturals I’ve met, but then again, I’ve just met dragons and a few succubi. She asks us what we want and I say I want French toast. So she gets to work making homemade French toast, which I don’t think I’ve ever had homemade French toast. The guys and I sit at the bar, just drooling over the smells.

“Where are your clothes?” Regius’s booming voice asks from behind me.

I put a hand to my heart.

Geez, why does he always sneak up on me like that?

When we came back in from surfing, I didn’t put my clothes back on because I didn’t want to get them wet. I get up and walk to the sun room where I sat them down when we came in. I put on my shorts and tank top and go back into the dining room. My bathing suit is dry now.

“That’s not much better.” Regius crosses his arms over his chest when he sees my clothes.

I just smile, knowing that he won’t be happy unless I’m covered from head to toe like a nun. “Good thing I’m eighteen and don’t need your approval.”

He just narrows his eyes.

I sit back down at the bar between Ty and Kade.

Regius comes and sits down on the other side of Kade. “What are we having for breakfast.”

“French toast.” I nearly drool just thinking about it. I’m hungrier than I thought I was. “You missed surfing this morning.”

“I had a conference call,” he says.

A conference call? “I bet being an adult sucks.”

Regius surprises me by laughing. “Kind of, yes.”

Here, Regius seems a lot more comfortable than he did in Vegas. I guess because this is his home. But he’s less uptight. Maybe that’s because he’s getting to know me. It must be intimidating to meet your daughter for the first time in… well, I don’t know how long. I’m sure he was around me when I was a baby, but I’m not one hundred percent sure.

My mates still seem a little tense around him though. I’d really like for them to be more comfortable around him. He is my bio dad after all, and he’s the dragon king. I understand that it’ll take time. I can be patient. But I also want them to like each other. I don’t know why it’s so important to me, but it is.

“What are you guys going to do today?” Regius asks.

I look between my mates. Damon shrugs one shoulder, and Kade just rubs the back of his head, like he has no clue.

“Whatever you want,” Ty answers.

Whatever I want?

Of course now is the time when my succubus wants to make an appearance and drag these boys to my room for the day, but I don’t think that’s the answer Regius is looking for.

I’m so glad I don’t send a lust blast anymore. Still, I can tell by the way Ty and Damon both stiffen up and Kade’s face turns red that they know exactly what I’m thinking. I try to just act normally.

I clear my throat. “Uh… it’s a chill day. We can do whatever. Maybe we will go swimming. I want to spend as much time in the water as I can.”

“You could take out the jet skis. I had them serviced last week so they should be good to go,” Regius suggests.

Yes.

I like that.

“That sounds fun.” I smile just thinking about. “I’ve never rode a jet ski before.”

My succubus desires take a back seat to my human ones. I’ve always wanted to ride on a jet ski, so I think today is going to be a lot of fun.

Regius’s cook sets down a plate of French toast in front of each of us. She even sets out whip cream and fresh strawberries. I’ve never had French toast like this so I’m excited to try it. But then again, the only French toast I’ve had has been frozen kind you stick in a toaster or the fried kind you get from fast food.

I take a huge bite. “Oh my gosh. This is so good.”

My mouth is full, but I don’t care. I’m on vacation and Victoria isn’t around to give me disapproving looks.

I hear Ty laugh, so I grin at him as I stuff another bite in my mouth.

“Just like your mom.” Regius shakes his head.

Well… of course I’m like her. She’s my mom. She raised me. But I don’t say that because I don’t want to hurt his feelings. I know it wasn’t his choice not to raise me. He didn’t raise me because he hid me for my safety. And I get it—it just sucks really bad.

I don’t care how bad things get, I will always fight for my mates. I won’t hide and I definitely won’t send my kid away to hide. Not that I have any right to judge Regius’s decision. I wasn’t there—I don’t know the difficulty he went through to make that choice.

“Are you coming on the jet skis with us?” Damon asks, looking around Kade to see Regius.

“Unfortunately not. I have work to do.” Regius frowns, taking a bite of his food.

I’m sad that he can’t hang out, but I’m also glad to have a little time with my mates. It’s really nice that we don’t have to go to school today. Which, I guess we’d be getting out of school for Christmas break soon, but this is better than staying in Vegas anyway.

A beach trip is exactly what we needed.

“Are you going to hang out with us any?” I ask.

When Regius looks at me, I notice the worry lines in his forehead. “Yeah. I will make time tonight.”

I grin. “Good.”

I didn’t ask to make him feel bad.

St. Croix is going to be good for us all, even him.




The possibilities.




Ty lets me ride double with him on the jet ski. I'm glad, because I don't think I'm comfortable enough to ride on my own. I've never even rode a four wheeler before. I have been on a go kart before, but it was around one of those round tracks that have the barriers up. I kept crashing into the side. It was awful and I was traumatized. I was five at the time, but still...

I like riding with Ty though. There is something so thrilling about wrapping my arms around him and holding on tight. He drives like he's done this a thousand times before.

I love the feeling of the sun beating down on my skin, the water as it gently sprays us as we gloat over the water. But, most of all, I love that I am doing this with my mates. It doesn't get any better than this.

I wish we needed sunscreen, just because I want to rub it all over you, Ty says to me through our mind link. He looks over his shoulder and grins at me.

I wish I needed sunscreen just so he could rub it all over me.

Dear, God... Ty is...

Well, he's hot. And when he says stuff like that to me. The succubus in me very much likes where his mind is going and I want very much to mount him right here on this jet ski.

I feel Ty chuckle. My front is pressed against his back and I have to physically stop myself from grinding against him.

Did you say we don't need sunscreen? I ask, in an attempt to change the subject.

He nods. Have you never noticed you have never had a sunburn before?

I had noticed, actually. I just had never thought of it. I thought I was one of those people who just don't burn. I didn't realize that would be a dragon thing.

How does that work? I ask.

We heal too fast to get a sunburn.

Ah. I suppose that makes sense.

Dang it.

I've never wanted to sunburn so bad in my life.

Of course my mind goes back to the thought of Ty rubbing sunblock on me.

My mind immediately goes to him rubbing sunscreen all over my breasts. I mean, this bikini doesn't do much to cover all that up, so...

I squirm against Ty, which he seems very amused by. The rumble of his laugh courses through me.

I hear the engines start to slow, so I look up and see what's going on. Damon has pulled his jet ski to a stop and Ty stops beside him.

"What are you doing to Reign?" Damon has an amused smirk on his face.

"We're just riding jet skis." Ty shrugs one shoulder, but I can hear the smile in his voice, even if I can't see it.

"She is very turned on right now." Damon looks at me, heat in his eyes. "I swear you're sending out a lust blast, but it's different this time. It's almost like it's directed at me."

I hear another engine approaching and Kade comes to a stop in front of it.

"I didn't mean to. Ty is just saying all these things." I bite the side of my lip.

"It's really hard to ride with a boner." Kade stands up to adjust his shorts.

Yeah, that didn't help.

Damon raises an eyebrow. "Reign, maybe you should ride with me."

Maybe so, because Ty is incapable of keeping his dirty thoughts to himself and I like his dirty thoughts a little too much.

Damon holds out a hand to help me climb from Ty's jet ski to his. I end up slipping, but Damon grabs me before I can fall into the water and he sets me on the jet ski behind him.

I scoot as close to him as I can, holding on.

I feel Damon tense up. "I think i know why Ty couldn't keep his dirty thoughts to himself."

Ty smirks. "She's hot."

I roll my eyes at the two of them, but I smile.

I'm glad my mates find me desirable. What more could I want when it comes to them?

Damon takes off first, followed by Kade and then Ty. I laugh, loving to be moving again. I push all of my lusty thoughts to the back of my mind and just enjoy this time. Yes, I am a succubus, but there is a lot more to me. I’m also half-dragon and part of me will always be human since that is the way I was raised. And the human in me loves this time with my mates.

Sex is great, don't get me wrong, but nothing is better than just spending quality time together like this.

I still can't help but think I wish I needed sunscreen because that would be very fun. Maybe I'll buy some sun tanning lotion just so Ty can rub it on me.

I grin at my naughty thoughts.

Maybe some night, after dark, we can come out on jet skis and I can see just how good my fantasy would be.

Oh the possibilities.




Hammock life.




We don’t get off the jet skis until it’s lunch time, and I am starving and tired when we get off.

Riding with the guys was a blast. I took turns riding with each of them, and Kade even attempted to teach me how to drive. I didn’t do bad. I would say next time I’d like to drive myself, but then I wouldn’t get to wrap my arms around my mates, so I’m not so sure about that.

The cook makes us a tray of sandwiches, so we sit on the patio and enjoy looking at the gorgeous Atlantic Ocean while we eat. The wind is blowing slightly, so I grab a throw from the back of the couch and put it over my legs. It’s not cold, not even a little. I think I just want a nap. I can barely keep my eyes open to chew my food, but I’m more hungry than tired.

“I’ve got to learn how to make these.” Kade talks with his mouth full, which is never something he does. He’s always proper.

I’m the one who talks with my mouth full.

“She is a good cook,” Damon says, taking a huge bite from his own sandwich.

“I never want to leave here,” I moan after another bite.

Kade wraps his arm around me pulling me closer to him. I rest my head on his shoulder as I eat.

“It is nice here,” Ty agrees. “I always thought I’d be stuck in Vegas forever.”

“Why would you be stuck there?” I look over at him.

He rubs a hand at the back of his neck. “Well… we’re not… important. I mean, all dragons are important. But we’re not part of the royal family and we’re not political. Generally, the only people who live in St. Croix are the higher ups. A lot of the other dragons live in Vegas.”

“Huh.” I purse my lips, looking between the guys. “You’re part of the royal family now, right? I mean… because you’re my mates. Doesn’t that kind of make you the future kings?”

Damon chuckles. “It doesn’t work that way, princess.”

I roll my eyes at his princess comment. “Then how does it work?”

“You are the royal one. We’re just… your concubines,” he muses.

“Aren’t concubines women?” I raise an eyebrow. “And you’re way more than the male equivalent of a concubine anyway. You’re my mates. That’s like a husband. I’ll marry you in the human way if that’s what it takes. You’re my equals, not my sex toys.”

“I like being your sex toy.” Kade kisses the top of my head.

I sigh, leaning into him.

“We know we’re not just your sex toys.” Ty grins, shaking his head. “Though that definitely has good possibilities. But we’re just saying… using your human terms… we’ve married into the royal family, but that doesn’t make us royal. We’re only royal by title, but if something happened to you, that title would be stripped away. We will never rule. Only you.”

“But someday, I’m going to have a baby with you guys, and that kid is going to be the future king or queen,” I protest. “So technically, your blood will be royal.”

Damon smirks. “Do you have to always be a smarty pants?”

I shrug, but grin.

We finish up our sandwiches and I yawn as Damon grabs my plate from me.

“You want to take a nap?” Kade mumbles.

I nod, but don't sit up. I'd rather stay cuddled with him.

He laughs and stands from the couch. I start to complain about my pillow moving when he picks me up and carries me. I hold on to him. I know he won’t drop me, so I just relax and enjoy the ride.

Kade walks me over to a hammock and lays me down in it. I’ve never been in a hammock before, but this is kind of nice. It’s even better that Kade climbs into it beside me. I’m worried it’s going to tip over, but he steadies it and pulls me closer. I rest my head on his chest and he plays with my hair.

I don’t close my eyes right away. I just want to soak in this moment and enjoy it.

“This is nice.” I listen to the sound of the birds chirping and the waves crashing into the shore. Kade’s steady heartbeat beats a gentle rhythm in my ear—such a beautiful sound. I could stay here all day and just cuddle with him.

“It is,” Kade agrees. “I love you so much.”

I tilt my head up a little so I can look him in the eye. “I love you too.”

He bends down and kisses me.

I live for moments like this. If I could freeze time, I would freeze it right here and now. Being here in St. Croix with my mates by my side… It’s paradise and it doesn’t get any better than this.

My body is still thrumming with need from earlier, so I reach my hand beneath my bikini to try and release the pressure, but Kade grabs my hand, smirking at me.

“I’ll do that,” he murmurs.

He’s much better at it anyway.

His hand slides under my bikini. I’m careful to make sure the blanket covers us—the last thing I want is Regius to walk out onto the patio and see me being fingered by my mate. I push that thought away quickly, because Kade’s finger brushes against me and all else is forgotten for the moment.

He kisses me while his fingers work their magic. It doesn’t take long at all for me to orgasm against his hand.

My succubus wants more, but she’s satisfied for now.

I start to move my hand under Kade’s shorts, but he grabs my hand.

“Go to sleep, Reign. We have plenty of time for that later.” He pulls me tighter against him, kissing the top of my head.

I start to argue, but I am really tired. I’m asleep before I can even open my mouth to protest.




What do you think?




I end up taking a three hour nap in the hammock and it’s almost five o’clock when I wake up. Kade slept the entire time too, so I don’t feel quite so bad about my long slumber. Plus, I’m in St. Croix. I’m allowed to take long naps on a hammock if I want to.

Technically this isn’t a vacation. We’re here because of my ‘safety,’ but I’m still going to enjoy it like it is a vacation.

Tonight, we are having dinner with Regius, which I’m excited for. After getting out of the hammock, I head up to my room to get ready. The guys go to their own rooms too. I hate that they’re so far away.

I get a shower, which is really nice after being in the sand and water all day. After, I actually take the time to fix my hair. I’ve pretty much been wearing my hair up a lot here because we’ve been doing so many water activities, but I want to look nice tonight.

I look through my closet for a dress to wear. I packed a few nice dresses, just in case. I end up choosing this pretty gold dress. Victoria would be proud of me.

When I look in the mirror at myself, I admire the tan gracing my skin. I’ve gotten a lot darker over the past few days. It’s good that we literally can’t sunburn, because I’d probably be as red as a tomato if we could.

I walk downstairs and onto the back patio where we’re having dinner. My mates and Regius are already there—they’re early though, and I know this because I’m right on time.

“You look beautiful,” Ty says, as I take the chair beside him.

Regius sits to my right, at the head of the table, Kade is directly in front of me, and Damon is sitting in front of Ty.

“Thanks.” I smile at Ty.

“It’s nice to know you actually own clothes.”

I look at Regius, ready to defend myself, but I notice he has a smile on his face. He’s joking with me, which is… unexpected, but nice. I guess St. Croix is good for him too, even when he’s working.

How could somebody not be happy in St. Croix? It’s so nice here.

The butler comes over and pours us all a glass of wine. I raise the glass to my lips, taking a sip.

It’s not bad.

“Did you enjoy your day?” Regius take a drink from his own glass. “You look like you got some sun.”

“It was so much fun.” My grin grows wider. “I seriously can’t remember ever having more fun than I did today. I want to stay here forever.”

“You can. If you want,” he offers. “You and your mates can finish up school here. Maybe that would be for the best considering everything that has gone on. At least I know you’ll be safe here.”

Tempting.

But this isn’t just my decision. It’s the guys’ decision as well.

I look at the guys, who are all smiling.

I think they want to move here too.

But our families… they’re all in Vegas.

Well, their families. Mine is here. Victoria is in Vegas, but I don’t know how much I really consider her ‘family.’ She’s just my aunt who got stuck with me when my mom left. She acts like I’m a burden more than anything. Maybe she would be glad to be rid of me. But Damon’s dad and Kade and Ty’s parents are all in Vegas.

“We can visit them anytime we want.” Ty rubs my back.

“And they can visit here.” Kade grins at me.

I shake my head. “How do you guys always know what I’m thinking?”

“You project your thoughts when you’re upset or anxious.” Damon shrugs, like it’s not a big deal. “You’re getting better at blocking them, though.”

Just not during sex. Those thoughts are very loud. Ty talks to me through our mind link.

I laugh, my face growing warm.

I am so glad Regius doesn’t know what I’m thinking right now.

I don’t mind that I project my thoughts during sex. Those thoughts are good to be projected.

I raise my glass and take a long sip of my wine, wanting to flush those thoughts for now. After dinner… well… that’s when I should think about these things. My succubus is getting a little restless. Ty knows that. He grabs my thigh under the table, making me squirm in my chair.

He smirks at me.

He knows exactly what he’s doing.

I considering pushing his hand away, but what would be the fun in that? Nah, I want to make him squirm too. I scoot my chair closer to his. His hand stills and I can tell he wasn’t expecting me to do that.

With my left hand, I pick up my glass of wine, taking a sip, and with my right, I reach over and touch Ty’s thigh. He raises an eyebrow at me, but I give him an innocent look.

Regius, Kade, and Damon are talking about something, but I can’t be bothered to actually pay attention to the conversation. Messing with Ty is way more entertaining. I slide my hand up higher and higher.

Ty is tense and he has a large bulge in his pants.

Yep.

He likes this.

“What do you think, Ty?” Regius asks, turning his attention to Ty.

Ty visibly swallows hard. “About what?”

I just smirk, my hand grazing the bulge. “Yeah, Ty. What do you think?”

“Are you okay?” Kade asks Ty. “You look like you’re sweating.”

“I’m just… hot. Is it hot to anybody else?” Ty pulls on the collar of this shirt.

I move my hand away, deciding Ty has had enough torture. Even I have to admit, that was fun.

The conversation moves on and Ty narrows his eyes at me.

I’ve just started starting. And Ty… he definitely plans on finishing it.




Never done this before.




As it turns out, Ty doesn’t get to finish what I started. He and Kade have to help Regius with something, so Damon and I are on our own for a little bit.

Since it’s too dark to do any outdoor activities, Damon and I head to my room for the night. I’m not tired yet, especially after that three hour nap today, but cuddling does sound nice.

“What did you do to Ty during dinner?” Damon asks, shutting the door to my room behind us.

I give him an innocent smile. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.”

He narrows his eyes, clearly not believing me.

“I just gave him a taste of his own medicine.”

Damon laughs, shaking his head. “I almost felt bad for him.”

“He was grabbing my leg and saying dirty things through our mind link, so I might’ve done the same thing back to him.” I shrug a shoulder. “It’s his fault, really. He was getting me all turned on.”

He lifts an eyebrow at my confession. “Are you still?”

“Still what?”

“Turned on.”

I grin. “Aren’t I always?”

He ponders a moment before answers. “I guess there are some benefits to being mated to a succubus.”

I hope my mates never get tired of sex with me.

I walk closer to Damon. “I want to try something.”

He looks at me, tilting his head to the side. That’s when I kneel in front of him. When I look up, he has this stunned look on his face, like this was the last thing he was expecting. I reach for the button on his jeans. He just watches me, standing completely still. He’s barely even breathing.

“You’ll have to tell me if I do something wrong. I’ve never done this before.”

“Me either,” he whispers.

I knew that.

It’s kind of fun to try new things with my mates. Ty made me see that. And this is exactly what I want to do—I want to see what I like and what my mates like. They always pleasure me, but I want to make sure they know it’s about them too.

When Damon’s erection is freed from his jeans, I see just how turned on he is. He moans as I gently caress him.

I have no idea what I’m doing, so I lean forward and lick him, just on the tip. When I look up at Damon for approval, he his eyes look down at me, full of hunger.

“Do that again.” His voice is rough, like it’s hard for him to even talk.

I lick it again, this time putting my lips around him. I have no idea what I’m doing, but I just suck and lick. I look up at him for approval. I’m not sure if I’m doing this right, but Damon sure looks like he’s enjoying it which is all the approval I need.

After a few more seconds, Damon puts his hand on my shoulder, so I stop, looking up at him.

“Get on the bed,” he commands.

“Shouldn’t I finish?”

“I want to finish inside you.”

My body clenches when he says that. I get up, intent on walking to the bed, but before I move I feel Damon’s hands on the hem of my dress. He pulls it up over my head, tossing it onto the floor.

“Now you can go,” he says.

I turn around to walk to the bed and he smacks my butt. I let out a yelp and Damon laughs.

I like how Damon and I have learned together. Damon, Kade, and Ty were my firsts. Ty, my first kiss. Kade was the one I lost my virginity to. And Damon… well, I guess he’s my first blow job, but he was also my first crush.

Experiencing sex with them and exploring… it’s been fun. A lot of fun.

When Damon climbs onto the bed, he is completely naked. He pulls at the strap on my bra. “This has to go.”

He doesn’t have to tell me twice.

I sit up and undo it. Before I can attempt to take it off, Damon grabs it and throws it from the bed.

I grin. I like this side of Damon—the side of him that can’t take his eyes or hands off of me.

He moves his hands down to my thong and gently pulls it off. He’s not asking permission and he doesn’t have to. I’m his, just as he is mine.

I expect him to move between my legs. I expect him to finish what I started right away, but he doesn’t. Instead, he teases me, kissing my legs and stomach.

“Damon,” I whimper.

He grins. “What do you want?”

“You. Inside of me. Now.”

He kisses the inside of my thigh. “I think I’ll take my time.”

And take his time he does. Slowly, he kisses his way up my thigh. He’s so close. And finally…

He licks me in just the right spot.

I wasn’t expecting him to do that, but this is good too. This is definitely good.

“I like making you squirm,” Damon mumbles against me, making me entire body vibrate with need.

“Less talking,” I say.

He laughs, but does as I say.

A few moments later, I go over the edge and that is when Damon finally lines himself up with my center and gives me exactly what I’ve been asking for.

I definitely wasn’t expecting this when I decided to try and give Damon a blow job, but I’m not sad that this is where we ended up. The succubus in me is practically purring as Damon and I both orgasm together.

And when Ty and Kade walk through my door a moment later…

Ty practically pounces of me and I am definitely okay with it. He picks up right where Damon left off.
















Tuesday, December 17

Sacrifice.




Nobody wakes me up before sunrise on Tuesday morning. I think it’s because I wore them out last night. It’s not my fault, my succubus is greedy and wanted round two with all the guys.

When I get out of bed, it’s a little after seven. I grab a quick shower before heading downstairs.

I put on my bikini. I don’t know what we’re doing today, but I know we’ll be spending time in the water. I also put on a pair of shorts and a tank top, hoping that Regius won’t complain about what I’m wearing today. I don’t think he will. He seems to have calmed down on the whole overprotective dad thing lately.

Downstairs, I look around for my mates, not seeing them. The cook tells me that they’re out on the patio, so I head outside and am pleasantly surprised to see them sitting at the table with Regius. Regius is actually smiling, which is shocking. He doesn’t usually smile when my mates are around.

“Hey.” I take the empty spot between Kade and Regius.

Kade kisses my cheek. “Good morning.”

I grin at him.

It is a good morning.

There is already a plate of food sitting on the table, waiting for me. I grin when I see that we’re having French toast again. I’m guessing it was per Regius’s request and I’m definitely okay with that.

“What are you kids up to today?” Regius asks.

I don’t take offense to his ‘kids’ comment. I’m eighteen. He’s well over four hundred. To him, the four of us are kids.

Damon is the one to answer him. “We’re going cliff jumping.”

Regius looks at me, his brow raised. “And you’re okay with that?”

I shrug. “Sounds fun.”

“You’re not scared of heights?”

“Nope. Should I be?”

He grins. “Your mom is… was… terrified of heights.”

“I know.” I grin at the memories. “But I love them. I always have. I used to guilt her into riding tall rides with me.”

Regius laughs. “Huh. Guess you are a little like me.”

I get the feeling I’m a lot like Regius. I might look like my mother on the outside, but I have his personality, especially his stubbornness.

“Which cliff are you going to?” Regius asks Damon.

Damon tells him the name of the place. Apparently the butler told him about it this morning when he inquired about fun things they needed to check out on the island. I’m excited. I want to do everything we can here. I’m going to enjoy every second of this ‘vacation’ that I can.

“Are you coming with us?” I stuff a huge bite of food in my mouth.

Regius shakes his head, frowning. “I have things to finish up here.”

I wonder what being the king of the dragons entails, but I’m not sure if I’m privy to that information right now. All I know is that I see the stress lines on his face. Even to me he looks tired—exhausted even. I wish there was something I could do to help him.

I make a note to spend some time with him alone. It’s hard to be away from the guys, but I need to get to know my dad some without them around. He’s getting better with them now… he’s kind of friendly even. And I appreciate that. I need to show him just how much I do appreciate his efforts and I need to put in a little effort of my own.

I’ll spend time with him today. I know he’s busy a lot, but he has to take a break at some point.

Regius has made many sacrifices for me in his life. Sacrifices I can’t even fathom. I’m not sure I could do the same if I had to. I couldn’t just leave my mates. But he did leave his mate—for me. For our protection. And I can’t ever repay that.

When I finish my food, the guys are eager to leave. So I lean over and give Regius a hug. I can tell he wasn’t expecting me to do it, but he hugs me back and even kisses the top of my head.

“Will I get to see you today?” I ask.

“I promise,” he says, pulling back. “Have fun today.”

I nod.

I will have fun.

I just wish Regius could come with us.




Mine forever.




According to local legend, aka some random local teenagers we met on the walk here, if you jump off the cliff with somebody, it means you’ll be together forever. I’m not one to believe in legends like that, but I still want to jump off the cliff with each of my mates.

I walk up to the edge of the cliff and look down at the water. It’s higher than I expected it to be. There are butterflies in my stomach, but not because I’m nervous—it’s because I’m excited.

“You sure you wanna do this?” Ty asks, coming up beside me.

“If something goes wrong, you can just turn into a dragon and fly me away.”

He grins. “Reign, you’re perfect.”

“Who’s jumping first?” Damon asks.

I reach for my shorts and take them off. Then I pull at the bottom of my tank top. None of the guys are moving to undress, so I look at them and notice they’re all watching me. Instead of telling them to get a move on, I give them a little show. I lift my shirt slowly, wiggling my hips a little as I toss the shirt aside. After, I shake out my hair.

“Who is jumping with me?” I ask, putting my hands on my hips.

“I will,” Kade says, stepping forward. He tosses his shirt aside, standing there in his swimming trunks.

He holds out his hand and I grab onto it. I give him a smile.

“You ready?”

I nod.

Kade and I both take off running and jump. I feel a rush in my stomach for mere seconds before I hit the water. I swim up, and break through the water laughing.

“That was awesome,” I say, as Kade swims to the surface.

He swims closer to me and puts his arm around my waist, kissing me. I wasn’t expecting the kiss, but it’s perfect after our jump. I wrap my legs around him and he holds me up in the water. I grind my hips against his.

“Come on! It’s our turn!” I hear one of the guys yell.

I break apart from Kade. He narrows his eyes. “I’m going to murder them.”

I smile. “We could just ignore them.”

“Don’t make me come down there!”

Kade rolls his eyes. “It’s their turn. But we will be finishing this later. That’s a promise.”

I like Kade’s promises.

Kade and I make our way up the steep hill. It’s so steep that I nearly have to crawl up the path, but we eventually make it. I’m a little out of breath from the climb.

“You want to jump with me next?” Ty asks.

I huff. “Only if you carry me up that hill.”

He grins. “Not a problem.”

Ty doesn’t give me a chance to recover. He just grabs my hand and takes off running. I run with him, even though my legs are tired.

The second time jumping is just as nice.

“That was a rush,” Ty says, as I swim up.

“Says the guy who can freaking fly,” I snark. “There’s probably nothing better than flying.”

“There is one thing that is better.” He swims closer to me.

I raise an eyebrow. “What?”

“This.” He runs his finger along the outside of my bathing suit bottoms.

“Ty Bergstrom, don’t you dare start something that you can’t finish right now.”

“Who says I can’t finish?” he challenges.

“Me.” I swim away from him toward the shore. He follows, catching up easily, but he doesn’t drag me back out into the water.

I kind of want him to.

But I want to jump with Damon too.

“Later,” he promises, then kisses me gently on the lips.

Ty bends down and tells me to get on his back. He carries me up the hill like I weigh nothing.

Geez, my mates are fit. He doesn’t even seem tired or out of breath when we get to the top. I’m exhausted just watching him.

“My turn,” Damon says, grinning as Ty bends over to me off his back.

“Are you going to carry me up too?” I ask.

“You can ride me anytime.” He smirks.

I laugh, shaking my head. “I’ve turned you into a pervert. All of you.”

“Reign, we’re teenage boys. We were always perverts,” Kade says, an amused smile on his face. “We just didn’t let you know that ’cause we were trying to woo you.”

My heart flutters.

“We’re never going to stop trying to woo you either.” Damon grabs my hand. “You ready?”

I nod, my heart still racing from what he and Kade said.

Together, Damon and I run and jump off the cliff.

Now that I’ve jumped with all three of them, they’re going to be mine forever. Of course, they’re mine forever no matter what.

True to his word, Damon carries me back to the top. We lie on the ground, letting the sun dry us off.

As we lie there, I can’t help but feel like I am truly the luckiest girl in the world. Nobody has better mates than I do, and that’s a fact.




So happy.




Kade carries a picnic basket to the beach, Damon carries the blankets, and Ty carries me. He offers to give me a piggyback ride and who am I to refuse his offer? I rather like that my mates are taking care of me like this.

After eating some lunch, we swim in the ocean for a bit. Well, I try to swim, but mostly the guys mess with me. I’ve been tossed into the water and thrown around more than anything, but I like it when they’re like this. I love that my mates are so playful.

When we’re done swimming, I decide it’s time for a nap. Apparently moving to St. Croix has made me lazy, because it’s going to be a daily thing—a nap in the hammock. Today, I lie with Ty. He puts the blanket over us as the hammock sways back and forth slightly.

“I saw you and Kade in the hammock yesterday.” Ty whispers the words in my ear.

I swallow hard. “You saw us sleeping?”

“Before that.” He smirks at me.

My heart hammers hard against my chest and my succubus comes to the surface.

“Why didn’t you join us?” I can’t believe those are the words that leave my mouth. That was definitely the succubus in me talking, but I’m not unhappy about it. Especially when I see Ty’s eyes widen in surprise.

“I have you all to myself now.” He grins, revealing the dimples in his cheeks.

I don’t respond with words. Instead, I lift my head so that I can kiss him. He meets me halfway.

I’m suddenly no longer sleepy—not even a little bit. My body is on fire and my heart is racing. The only thing I want is Ty. And maybe Kade and Damon too. But right now, my only focus is Ty and the way his tongue feels against mine. I try to move so that I’m on top of him and nearly knock us both out of the hammock. Ty manages to save us both.

He laughs. “You’re so impatient.”

I bit the corner of my lip.

Oops.

Ty puts his hand on the back of my neck, pulling me closer. He kisses my lips again, softly this time.

“I’m going to touch you,” he whispers, pulling back from my lips. “Try not to flip us this time.”

I just nod my head, not wanting to break the spell.

I want him to touch me and I’m not going to do anything to ruin that.

Whenever I first heard about Ty’s past, I will admit that I was jealous of all the girls he had been with before me. But now… I’m kind of glad for his experience. He knows just how to touch me. Not that Kade and Damon don’t—they do. But Ty hasn’t had to learn along the way. He’s just known. And there is something so sexy about his experience.

“You realize I can hear every single one of your thoughts, right?” Ty asks, moving his hand just beneath the band of my bikini bottoms.

I nod. “If you can read my thoughts, then you’d know that I really like where your hand is going and I’d like it very much if you continued.”

He chuckles and obliges to my request.

And dear goodness does Ty ever had magical fingers.

“Magic fingers,” he mumbles against my lips. “I like that.”

I just kiss him, trying not to squirm too much. I’d be pissed if this stupid hammock flipped over before I got my orgasm.

Ty chuckles at my thoughts and his fingers hit just the right spot.

All other thoughts vanish and I come against Ty’s hand, somehow managing not to flip us over in the hammock. Even after I come down from the high, my body is still throbbing.

“I love you, Reign,” Ty says, moving us so that I am on top of him. He holds me tight against him and he falls asleep quickly.

Me, on the other hand, I can’t sleep. I was tired, but now I’m not anymore. I lie there for about half an hour, trying to sleep, but I eventually get up because I need to pee. I’m careful when I get up because I don’t want to wake Ty. He’s out cold and I manage to get up without him even realizing I’ve moved.

I head inside and go to the bathroom. When I come out, I fully intend to go back outside to cuddle with Ty, but I spot Regius standing by the patio doors, looking outside.

“Hey.” I walk up behind him.

He smiles at me over his shoulder. “I thought you’d be out there napping with the rest of them.”

Ty is asleep on the hammock. Damon and Kade are both sleeping on the outdoor couches.

I shrug. “I wasn’t tired.”

“You look like you’ve been having fun.” He brings the coffee cup in his hands up to his lips.

“I have. I love it here so much. The guys and I haven’t been this carefree… ever.” I love the beach and truly hope we get to stay here for a very long time. “I wish I could’ve grown up here. I think I would’ve been very happy.”

“Me too.” He looks at me, a frown on his face.

I didn’t mean to make him sad.

“Do you think we could have dinner again tonight?” I ask. “Maybe outside again? I can’t remember the last time I enjoyed dinner so much.”

“I’d like that.” The frown disappears, but he doesn’t smile. I know that is the best I am going to get from him right now.

“I’m sorry that you didn’t get more time with my mom,” I say quietly.

He sighs. “I’m the one who should be sorry. I got a lifetime with her. It wasn’t enough. But you only got seventeen years. It doesn’t seem fair that I got so much more time with her.”

“I…” Tears press against the back of my eyes and I clear my throat, trying to force them to go away. “I’m still sorry. I can’t imagine my life without the guys and I’ve only known them a few months.”

A smile finally laces his lips. “That’s the way it’s supposed to be.” He pauses. “I’m sorry for how I treated them in the beginning. I just wanted some time with my daughter. And then I finally get to see you and you’re in love. It sucked. I wanted to be your dad for a little while first.”

“You are my dad, even if I have mates.”

He looks at me with pride shining in his eyes. “I’m sorry I wasn’t there to see you grow up.”

“Me too.”

“You’ve got some good mates though.” He turns to look outside. “They’re madly in love with you.”

“The feeling is mutual.” I look at Kade lying on the couch. He has one arm draped over his eyes as he sleeps and it’s the cutest thing I think I’ve ever seen. “But no matter how much I love them, I still have room in my heart for you.”

Regius sits his cup on a nearby table and comes over to me and envelops me in his arms.

I love getting a hug from my dad. It feels good. I only wish he had been there for all of my life. I wish things didn’t have to be the way they were. But he’s here now and that is all that matters.

“I love you, Reign.”

My heart soars.

“Love you too, Dad.”

He squeezes me tighter and I feel so happy that I could just burst.

Everything is perfect here—I have my mates and my dad. The only thing that is missing is my mom, but I know she’d be so happy to know that I’m getting along with my dad. She would be thrilled to see us hugging like this. I imagine she’s looking down on us fondly today.

“I’ve got to get back to work,” he says, once we pull away. “But I would like to talk to you tomorrow. There are some things that need to be said, so don’t make plans.”

I nod at his request.

I hope he’s about to tell me everything about our family and what it means to be the queen. I also hope he’s about to tell me why these people are after me.

But that’s tomorrow. I turn my head and look at Damon asleep on the couch outside and I head outside to cuddle with him.

Or maybe do more than cuddle.




Totally normal.




I end up just cuddling with Damon. We have to get ready for dinner soon, so we don’t have time to play. I head upstairs for a cold shower, but my shower gets very steamy when Ty shows up in my room. He ends up crashing my shower and after he leaves I need another shower. So when I head downstairs for dinner, I am a little bit late. But at least my hair and dress look good.

Ty is smirking at me as I take a seat between Damon and Regius.

“Sorry I’m late,” I say, sliding in my chair.

“A princess is never late.” Regius turns to me. “And it’s fine. Dinner isn’t ready just yet anyway.”

I cringe at the title princess.

Am I really some royal dragon princess? I had almost forgotten about that part, though how could I when I’m literally living in a castle on the beach.

“Being a princess is something you should be proud of.” Regius smiles at me. “But I didn’t like it when I was your age either. I hated the idea of becoming King one day. I hated all the lessons my dad put me through. I especially hated all the talks about duty and honor. I just wanted to be normal.”

“Yeah, because turning into a giant dragon is totally normal.” I laugh at the irony of his statement.

“That was normal to me.”

Ty, Kade, and Damon all nod.

“It’s different for you because you weren’t raised around all this.” Damon puts his hand in mine, squeezing it. “This is normal.”

Huh.

I guess I didn’t think of it like that.

“I can’t believe my mom didn’t tell me the truth about what I am.” I use my free hand to smooth the skirt of my dress, just wanting something to do. “Going through puberty as a succubus was very difficult.”

I think it might have been easier if I had known the truth. At least I would understand why girls hated me so much. I would also understand why guys got so creepy around me. I mean, not all men were creepy, but enough were. That was completely traumatizing to me at thirteen. I hated the looks I would get when I was out with my mom. I hated the looks she got. If I had known… it wouldn’t have changed anything, but my perspective would’ve been different.

“Your mom was hoping you’d be more like me.” Regius takes a drink from his glass of wine.

I sigh. “I am like you, I’m just also like her. I’m both dragon and succubus. It’s just… since I can’t shift, my succubus is more dominant at the moment.”

“I can feel your dragon. She’s dying to get out,” Regius says casually.

My heart races at his words.

I guess part of me was scared that maybe I wouldn’t be able to shift since I am only half dragon, but I’m glad he can feel my dragon so strongly. I can feel her too.

I grab my own wine glass from the table and take a drink.

I haven’t had a lot of alcohol in my life, but since I was twelve my mom would let me have a glass of wine with dinner once a week. As I got older, she let me drink one glass every night. I thought it was just her being a cool mom, but I think it maybe has more to do with how she was raised. Dragon and succubi culture is so different than human culture. Even without meaning to, my mom didn’t fully raise me as a human.

As I go to set my glass back on the table, I feel something push against my stomach and I am ripped out of my chair and into the air. The wine glass shatters onto the ground and Damon looks at me with horror on his face and I am pulled up into the air.

Around my waist, there is a large scaly green claw. None of my guys’ dragons are green and I know Regius’s dragon isn’t either.

I scream and realize, this person… this dragon… is intending to hurt me. But my screams have no effect on the dragon as he pulls me further into the air. I look down and see that Regius and my mates are no longer at the table. They’ve shifted into their dragon forms and they’re coming after me.

I’m not getting kidnapped—not today. Not if they have anything to do with it.

The dragon holding me swoops down to attack Regius and when he does, his claw opens and he drops me. I fall through the air faster than I thought possible, but before I can fall too far, I am swept up again. This time the dragon is a lot more gentle. The claw is black, so I know it’s one of my guys.

Are you okay?

It’s Damon’s voice I hear in my head.

I’m safe.

I’m okay.

Damon flies me down to the ground, gently setting me down before he shifts back into his human form. I can’t even appreciate the fact that he’s naked right now because I’m worried about the rest of my guys.

But I shouldn’t be worried.

As I look into the sky, I see the green dragon falling.

“Such a shame to waste a dragon’s life,” Damon says sadly, as the dragon falls into the ocean.

Dragons are rare, so it is a shame.

But I’m so glad my mates and my dad will do whatever it takes to protect me.

“Let’s go wait for everybody in the living room. I’m sure Regius will want to talk to you after he gets dressed.” Damon grabs my arm and pulls me inside the house. He grabs a blanket from one of the couches nearby to cover himself.

My succubus doesn’t even make a peep when the blanket drops and I see a flash of Damon’s butt.

I think that dragon scared her.




The best queen.




Regius comes into the living room with Ty and Kade right behind him. They’re all dressed. Damon runs off to get dressed and Regius doesn’t say anything, other than asking if I’m all right, until Damon comes back.

Ty and Kade sit right behind me. They hold my hand and keep asking if I’m okay. I can see that they’re worried, but I assure them that I’m fine—just a little shaken up. That was scary. I saw my life flash before my eyes tonight.

When Damon walks back into the room, I see a look of defeat on Regius’s face. He dreads revealing whatever he is about to tell me and that makes me even more curious.

Regius stands and walks over to the window. He looks outside, and I think he’s trying to delay speaking, but I realize he just can’t look at me right now.

“There hasn’t been a girl born into the royal family in over three thousand years.” Regius keeps his head faced toward the window. “And even then… it was before the war and before the dragons became almost extinct. She wasn’t the first born, so it didn’t even matter.”

“What does that have to do with anything?” I ask, feeling confused.

He turns around to face me. “The fact that you are the heir to the throne isn’t a widely accepted thing.”

My mouth falls open in horror as I realize what he’s saying. “You mean they’re mad because I’m female?”

Regius nods, his jaw tightening. “It’s why I had to hide you and your mother. I knew that once it got out…”

He doesn’t finish his statement and he doesn’t have to.

“They don’t think I can rule?” I ask.

He doesn’t respond, but that is the only answer I need.

I feel my blood boil with anger. I’ve never been one to want to throw something or punch something, but right now I want to! I’m so mad.

“They’re idiots,” I spit the words out so fast I’m not sure anybody can even understand me. “I’ll show them. I’ll be the best damn queen they’ve ever seen.”

Regius grins. “Your eyes are black. Your dragon is so close to the surface.”

His words calm me down because they excite me. “Really?”

“You’re going to make an amazing queen, Reign.” He walks over to the couch and sits on the coffee table in front of me. “I am so proud of the woman that you have become.”

His words melt my heart.

Regius believes in me, and so do my mates. That is enough for now. I will just have to prove to everybody else that I am capable.

“Do we have to leave now?” Tears press against the back of my eyes as I think about leaving.

“No. Let’s stay here and fight. I won’t let them run me away from my home.” Regius’s voice is hard and I couldn’t agree more with him.

It’s time to end this.

I’ll show them just what having a queen means.




The end.

Book 4, Dragon Choice, is coming soon!










Letter from Scarlett




I can’t believe we’re already on book 3. This means that my time with Ty, Kade, Damon, and Reign is HALF OVER.

I’ve got to be honest—this series is my FAVORITE to write. I know I shouldn’t have favorites, but I just find myself always wanting to write this story and these books. So I will be very sad when it comes to an end, but we still have 3 more books to look forward to and I can’t wait to write them! I hope you enjoy this story as much as I enjoy writing it!

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up.

For more information on this series, be sure to check out my blog https://scarletthaven.net!
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